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THE 


PREFACE. 


HE World for ſome time paſt has been 
peſter d with Pamphlets, and the Preſs bas 
been very Proliſick and given Birth to abun- 
Wance of — Liberty and Property, the Darlings 
bf the laft Reign, are invaded, and every May with 
bis Pen falls foul on bis F. ellow 80 as if the 
overnment of Manners was unbinged, and we were 
educed to a State of Var; od if it's fab that ſtab 
am among us. Whether theſe following Sheets fall 
der the ſame Predicameut I'm at a loſs to deter- 
ane. Every Man is allowed the Liberty of his O- 


ie them x what Name he pleaſes : Þ war nei- 
er the Itch of being an Author, or for the Puff- 
afte of applauſe that they were deſgned for the Pub- 


onght it was better, ſic Nugari quam mhil 


gere. 

He has had a long time an affe@ion for L 

d his way of writing, and may be that firſt fi 

him the Deſign of compoſmg theſe. Not that 
e has the Vanity to pretend either to an imitation, 
they were framed from bis Model : For he had 
ather venture with an indifferent Hand to draw a 
<0 6 zece of his om; than ſpoil an Apelles or 


at at em | 
Az F The 


mon, and he may rank them in what Claſs,and dig- 


ic ; but having ſome idle Hours on bis Hands, be 
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The p PREFACE. 
The laſt Summer there were publiſhed ſome Papers, 
Entitled the Engliſh Lucian, but it had no more 

- the Charms and Complexion of 1 the old Author than 
500 Ruins of Seventy can vie with the Features of 

Fifteen. | 
It may, indeed, be thought I took the hint of 
theſe 2 from the Letters from the Dead: 
But I can aſſure the World, if they'll believe me 
(i not they may let it alone) 1 Pu ed ſomething of 
this Natire a Tear or two before * hoſe Gentlemen 


came out with their Letters But ſuppoſe it v 
true, if it be handſomely carryd on in a different 


mamer, it's no matter to whom we owe the Original 


ot p viretend to enter into ax Argum f i 
wſe fun or * 1705 efnlneſs of this _ of aa e 
Man's i own Narciſſus, & uod vis mn 
tibi 21 ay been a long time, and is now in full 
Force in the World. There might bea great deal ſaid 
for its "Antiquity, and that the Grecians ſeem'd 
to bave à particular Genius and Fancy to this| 
way, and that Socrates and Plato were not the 
firſt that pretended to it. At the Dawn f tbe 
Roman Empire what they calld Stage-Plays and In- 
terludes were no more than jocular Dialaguss, or bit- 
ter hwefives. When the Latin Tongue was refmed 
from the comſoneſs of the Alloy, we find beſide a many 
more, Cicero and Petroniu us Arbiter (tboſe great 
Lights f their Time) made wſe of this way of 
" Writing among others of their Compoſite; and of 
late it has been much in vogue amongſt the French, 
2 of the ableft Men of our own Age. 
TJ I am thought too free, and have travſgreſs Abe 
| Bond of good Mamers and Decency: with theſe 
|  Home-ſpunDialogues,] have only put the Proſopo- 
pœia upon themſelves ; and as they have treated others 


at the ſame rate EPR they are us d n. 
| S 
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Y Occaſional DIALO GUES 


. — Onan 


| DIALOGUE I. 


3 Hains's Ghoſt; A the Reform- 
ze Between Jo Hains's Ghoſt, and the Reform- 
b 1 ing Mr. Od. 1 


Jo. Thought before I bid adieu to your Parts, 


7 


that the People had recover d their Frights, 

and your terrible Anathema's againſt the 

Stage, were blown o'er, and had juſt gone for as 
much as your Dictionaiy: But ſince Jour little 
Three- penny Pop gun, has made as large a Re- 
port as any of your Peeces of Cannon you have 
yet diſcharged againſt the Theaters, I have got 
leave to take this Trip back to Earth, to view 
the Wonders it has produc d. WET 

C. I like not thy Aſpect, thou Airy Phantom; 
nor can I gueſs the Motive of thy Viſit. 

Jo. I am honeſt poor Fo. Hams, à quondam 
merry Rogue as ever tipt Geneva. I have juſt 
now, 4#ncognito, made the Tour of the Theater, 
and am come for one quarter of an Hour's Con- 
ference with yon. | FL ov 
C. I thought the Sacredneſs of my Function, 

and the Piety of my Life, might have been a 
Guard againſt ſuch Viſitants: But if thou haſt 
any Matter of moment to relate, prithee be con- 
cife, and II hear the. 

„ ET Fo. 
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Theater, yet their Proficiency in Immorality 


Jo Hains's Gboſt, 


Jo. I have ſtaid out the length of a whole 
Play, and have not found out a Double Euten- 
dere, or one Blaſphemous Rant, nor ſo much as 
a Heathen Deity, or a Plague or a Pox, a Dam- 
me or a Zouns, was once mention d. Ah! Mr. 
Gbr. you have ſtrangely pinion'd up the Poets, 
loſt em any a fine Simily, and have tyed upthe [8 
Graces of Diction; the Devil that us'd to ſound fo 


roundly in the Mouth of a Player, is fo ſheep- 
iſhly metamorphoz'd into a langwſhing Duce 
take me, that I was altogether eſtrang'd at it. 

C. All the better: Can Swearing and Lewd- 


neſs be the Diverſion of a Chriſtian People? Im 


glad to hear of a Reformation. 


Fo. I peruſed the Orders that were perfix'd to 5 
the Play-Houſe, and ſaw them as duly execu- 


ted. 113 5 1 n 
C. My Pen drew. the Plan of it; and the 
Government wiſely put it in Execution. 
Fo. But Billet Deux, and Intrigues went ſwim- 


in a Cloud, now appears baretac'd;z aud though 


the Actors forbore ſwearing on the Stage, they 
paid it of heartily behind the Scenes. 


Ci. They are a Race of Profligates not to be 


reclaimed; the force of Reaſon and Argument 
is thrown away upon them; and if the Nation 


wou'd daſh Vice out of Countenance, and re- 
ſtrain the Errors of Life, they muſt pluck up 


the Root of the Malady, and demoliſh the 
Theaters. 128 


- Fo. The Argument is overſtretched, and your 


1 has thrown you beſide the Byaſs: If the 
Stage was' overturn'd, T queſtion 'whether the 
People wou d not be as Vicious as they are, The 
2d. part of the Kingdom are Strangers to the 
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J and the Reforming-Myr. C----r. 
Diss of as large a ſize as the frequenters of the 
"I Drama : Is Swearing, Diſhoneſty and Ledneſs, 
only the Product of a Play-Houſe ? No, I am 
afraid every County has a proportionate ſhare, 
and daily experience confirms it. 
3 C. Though they are ſo happy as not to ſee the 
$ Pomp of Debauchery in the Action; yet the 
q Contagion does ſpread abroad, and they have it 
2 P nore full from the Devil's Exchequer, for the 
9 Monſter commonly grows bigger in the Preſs 
rhan in the Repreſentation. | 
8 Fo. It bears hard upon the Poets that they 
Wnuſt ſtand charged with the Crimes of ſome 
Hundred Thouſands, when they have neither 
read nor heard of a Play, no more than the Co- 
Perrican Syſtem. in 
C. But they may take it from the imitation of 
others; for Evil's like a Diſeaſe eaſily caught, 
but not ſo eaſily remov d. Beſides, if it was 
upon no other account than as it is a ſnare to the 
W Nobility and the Gentry, by throwing them in- 
co the Gulf of Temptation, it ought to be ſhut 
= vp. | | 
. . Look you, they are as liable to be caught 
in the ſame failure, in any other epublick Ren- 
deavous of Society as well as at the Theater; 
and ſince there is a Pravity woven in the Con- 
ſt itution of Mankind, which neither the force 
of Religion nor the Power of Precept can expel; 
ſhou'd they be hinder'd of their recourſe to the 
Theater and other publick Places of Paſtime, 
who knows how far their Audaciouſneſs may 
carry them of improving every opportunity? 
For it wou'd not be the firſt time an Intrigue 
had been founded at a Church; and ſince you 
have deny'd its Communion, perhaps you may 
think jt a place pat enough for the purpoſe. . 
| | B 2 C. That's 


1 5 Jo Hains's Gh, 7 
C. That's your miſtake, for Iam for the Suppreſ- 
ſion of any thing that's Immoral, let it be in what 8 
place or under what Colour it will; for when 1 
firſt undertook the Controverſie of the Stage, I 
| found Virtue in the ebb, and durſt even appear in 
; twylight, whilſt Vice ſhone out in its full Meridi- 
an: The Axe was laid to the Root of Principle, 
and the ſickly Appetite of the Nation was de- 
praved ; the Poets ſtill encourag'd the Malady, 
and the Play-Houſes, thoſe Nurſeries of Lewd- 
neſs and Atheiſm, bore down all before them; I 
thought it a proper time to pour in the Antidote, 
— try if I could not recover the ſickneſs of th 
tate. — Wd 
Jo. Ha, ha, ha----Had IT known you bad 
been ſuch a skilful. Phyſician, I cou'd have help d 
you to a ſcore ot my Acquaintance, all dam- 
nably pepper'd, and my felt into the Bargain, 
but you have plaid the Emperick there too; for 
you have given the Diſeaſe but a Diverfion, and Wh 
it's returned into the Conſtitution with more 
vigour. 8 
C. If Figure and Fortune will fly in the Face 
of a Phyſician, tis none of his tanlt; I have 
| ſhewnthem the inconvemence of indulging their 
Senſes, and blowing their Paſſions into a Com- 
buſjion, that galliardizing Notes, and wanton Wi 
Dances raiſes the Blood into a ferment, and in 
my Opinion are very incompatible Diverſions 
tor the Entertainment of Youth. , 
Fo. I faw, whilſtI was alive, your Reſoluti- 
on of going thro' ſtitch with the Poets and Play- i 
ers; many a hungry walk I ſuffer d for it, and 
many a hearty Curſe I gave you for't; but you 
was not contented to ſtop there; but capering i 
Labee, young Fairbank, Campion, and Cat-guts i 
it ſelf, all fell under the laſh of your Diſplea- 


ſure; 


f 


i 
ö * 


and the Ne forming Mr. Gr. 


eſ.ſure: And Iwonder whilſt your Hand was in on 
at the Topick of Muſick, you did not act the Zy, 
11 like your Fore-father Phu, and down with the 
I #8 Organ. But if theſe Unchriſtian like Diverſions 
in be itch a Nuſance to your Righteous Spirit, I 
di- wonder how you dare truſt the Temptation of 


a Play-Houſe, and be ſo frequent at Muſick | 
de- Clubs. | 
y, 8 C. When Virtue has the guard of the Soul, 
and the Paiſions are in ſubjection to the Will, 
tis eaſie enough to keep Reſolution upon its 
Legs; I come fortified to thoſe places of Lewd- 
*$ neſs, as I wou'd to a Peſt-Houſe, and carry my 
"IF preſervative about me. ; 
J. Come, Dr. If I cou'd but pry into the Se- 
cret receſſes of your Heart, the jaunty ſhake of 
an Actreſs Bum, and her pretty Feet playing at 
Bopeep under her Petticoats, have had an influ- 
ence before now on your malleable Soul; Fleſh 
and Blood are not always fence againſt ſuch 
Batteries: Diſſimulation apart, TI could as well 
formerly live without my Drams, as you with. 
out Deſires, 


ce 3 
ve C. To droll upon the Body of the Clergy, and 
eir a Contempt of their Characters have a long 


timeibeen the Entertainment of the Buffoons of 
the Age; but till they can tarniſh my Hone- 
ſty, or arraign mei of Immorallity , I baſk ſe- 
curely under the Shade of a fate Conſcience, 
and deſpiſe their Ignorance and laugh at their 
Malice. , 

Fo. Qui neſcit diſimulare, neſcit vivere, ſays ſome 
Gentleman or other of your Kidney, that you 
have _—_ the Cards with Dexterity and art- 
tulneſs, is to be confeſſed ; but whether you 
have play'd upon the ſquare, is the matter in que- 
{ton ; The Chymical Extraction from the Poets, 

; | and 


— 


Damnation been as rife in the Pit and the Boxes 
as it wou'd for Mr. Ca. tr 
C. Theſe are barbarous Aſperſions upon the 


and your ſubliming em after to Blaſphemy, is 
as good an Argument for the purity of your 
Morals, as my conſtant attendance in a Brand y- 
ſhop was for my Sobriety, that you undertook 
to Combat the Stage purely upon the flameing 
exceſs of Vice, I as much believe the Virginity 
of a Baud, or the Chriſtianity of a Turk. 

C. That I have done them Juſtice in my Quo- 
tations is undeniable : Have I not pointed out 
their Plays, and ſet them as Rocks upon the Mar- 
gin of my Book ? After with that Vigour and 
Warmneſs I attack em, might be a Demonſtra- 


tion to a Man in his Senſes, that nothing but the 


Reſult of their Rampant proceedings caus d it. 

Jo. Ah, Dr. 1 no more eſteem you for the 
falſe Flights of your Rhetorick, or the Pom- 
pouſneſs of your Speech, than I wou'd gueſs at 


the Wholſomneſs of a Town-Miſtreſs by the 


Tawdrineſs of her Trappings, or the Fucus on 
her Face. It it had been Principle and a vo- 
Juntary Action, what need had there been for the 


Diana of Epbeſus, the Auri Sacra Fames, the Fit- 


ty Guineas Copy- money; that was the Piety 


and the Conſcience you aim'd at. The Poets 


might have writ without Reſtraint, and the 


Actors been as Rakith as they wou'd ; the maſk'd 


Ladies might have intrigu'd without lett, and 


Integrity of my Actions, and only worthy of 


the Month and the Wickedneſs of a Player. That 


1 had a Conſideration for my Induſtry and 


Time, I do not deny; but that I undertook to 
foil the Theater out of a proſpect of Gain, is '\ut- 8 


terly falſe and malicious, as tis ground leſs. 


4 | | 7 
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and the Reforming Mr. C—r. 
FJ. I thought you had been more a Stoick than 
to have ruffled 5 Sedateneſs of your Temper; 
but 1 find I have given you a Foil, by the re- 
turn of the Dirt. I deſire you to ſolve the Que- 
tion, Whether you wou'd have undertook the 
Argument, and have written gratis againſt the 
Stage? ED 

- B C I am under no obligation to give you ſa- 
FtisfaQion to that point. 0 
F. Then take it for granted, it was no Con- 
ſcientious proceeding; and your Malignity a- 
gainſt it, aroſe from no other Motive than Ne- 

ceſity, the Mother of Invention. 
C. You may believe as you pleaſe ; but its 
neither the Railings of the Poets, or the Bully- 
ing of the Players ſhall blunt the edge of my 
Wit, or leſſen me in the Eſteem of the World: 
Jo. That's more than you can aſſure your ſelf, 

Wor. the Eyes of the Nation are open d, and they 

Wave found out the Mark you have been ſhogt- 
ing at, by the qunming out of the Controverſie: 

nd then the Propoſals of your Voluminous 

WDictionary, and its after-appearance to the pub- 

| 54 is another Pyramid of your Moral Ho- 

neſty. 3 

| 20 How ſo, pray? 

Fo. To pretend to carry on the Hiſtory of 
Kingdoms down to the preſent Time; to give an 
\ccount of all Noble Families, and then ſink in 
he performance, is little better than to bid a 

an ſtand upon the Road, or clandeſtinely ri- 
ling of his Pockets. In fine, tis an Abortive 
brat, a Purturiunt Montes; and, to do Juſtice to 
he World, you ought to lick your Cub over 
gain. 

C. T brought it up to that Period I thought 
onvenient; and when my Opinion was to come 
| into 


| 4 
N 


_ — © Jo. Hains Ghoſt, . 
into the Balance, I thought the beſt I cou'd do in 
that matter, was to drop it: I had embaraſs'd 
my ſelf enough before with the State, and-nei- 
ther the Fright nor the Smart was yet off me. 

Jo. Then you ought not to have plaid the 
Hiſtorian at all; for either to be byaſs'd by one 
Government, or prejudic'd by another, is no 
commendable - Quality for a Hiſtoriographer ; 
and you'd ſhewn more Honour and Honeſty had 
you generouſly declin'd it. Beſides, the wiltul 8 
miſtake of not inſerting ſome Noble Families, 
makes the Blur on your Reputation the darker. 

C. I had Reaſons for what I did; they were 0 
thoſe that carry d on, or were Favourers of the 
Revolution, and upon that Score I declin'd it. 2 
Jo. Then you ought to have ſpecift'd your 

Deſign in the Propoſals, and not to have drawn 
them into the Net. Well, recommend me to the 
down-right dealings of a Play-Houſe; if we put 
out an Entertaiment on the Bills, it muſt be ſome 
extraordinary Accident, or we ſcorn to chouſe if 
the Audience of their Expectation ; and in that 
point, I think, Mr. GAι might learn ſomething 
from a place he ſo much condemns. - 1 
C. Yes the Inſtructions of a Theater are ad- 
mirable Improvements for. a Rule to Life. 
When Religion is reconciled to Atheiſm ; when 
Revenge is the forgiving of an Injury; when all 
the Contradi ions of Nature meet in a Centre, 
then, and not till then, let the Stage pretend to 
Precept and Manners. It is a ſhame to ſuffer a be 
Nation to be ſo emaſculated, and let their 41, 
Youth be ferrited away with the Pageantry off d. 
Luxury and Id leneſs. I wonder the Government F 80 
does not take care to preſerve them from the p. 
Precipice of Vice, and by pulling down the 
Play-houſe, ſtop up the Poſt- road to — 
| | If 


— 


Lud the Reforming Mi. Cr. 
In a Word, they are a Scandal to à Chriſtian 
Country; and the next thing to their Tolerati- 
on, is their countenancing of them. 

J. Hey-day, what a piece of Fuſtian's here! 
8 Your calling the Wifdom of the State in queſti- 
on upon your own Opinion, is an Argument 
only worthy of the poſitiveneſs of Mr. Gar. 


l wonder you have the Front to ſet your Judg- 

ment againſt the Nobility, the Gentry, and a 
"7 88 conſiderable part of the Clergy, who have agreed, 
That a Stage rightly managed, and free from 
the Corruption of Vice, might be very commo- 


tis no Novelty for Mr. 


VT dious for the Inſtruction of Manners, and the 
good of a Commonwealth; and your ſelf, in 
pour Short View, fall very little ſhort of. But 
Ge to ſay and unſay 
W when it makes for his purpoſe : And when you 
argue from bad Plays, to no Plays at all, I muſt 
reſume your Compliment to the Ladies, you 
want Logick to diſengage your ſelf. 

C. I need not the Drapery of Sophiſtry to ſup- 
port a Truth ſo notoriouſly apparent: That bf 
Plays, Poets and Players, are a Bane to a Civil 
Society, my own Books are a Teſtimony ſuffici- 


IT ent; if not, the Writings of. the firſtʒand the Lives 
of the laſt, are Demonſtrations enough with a 
WE witneſs. If the old Sentence of Nato, and the Sta- 


tutes of the Kingdom were put in force to ſend 
them packing, I doubt not but the Nation wou'd 

find the good Effects ont. 1 
Jo. Joſt Plays and good Poets are ſo far froin 
being deſtructive to 4 publick Community, that 
they you up the Balance of good Manners, and 
dare ſpeak when the Pulpits are ſilent. The 
Sock and the Buskin are Inſtructions from the 
Peer to the Peaſant : Does not one ſhew the 
downfal of Tyranny and Oppreſſion; or, to - 
G {ſpeak 


% 


Jo Hains's Gboſt, 
ſpeak in your own Phraſe , the unhappy Con- 
— of Violence and Injuſtice? Does Nh. the i 
other ridicule and puniſh the ſordid Avarice of 
the Miſer, and laugh the Fool from his Folly ? & 
Are not Pride and Prodigality circumſcribed 
their due Bounds, and whipped into Decency ? 

Are not the Knave and the Double-dealer dete- 8 
Ged? And the Hypocrite of the Play has as 
much the Features of ſome ſort of people, as Mr. 2 

Smith is ike to Mr. Gu. . 3 
C. You perform mighty Wonders indeed: 
The Poyſon is too ſtrong for the Antidote: You MC 
expoſe a few Humours, and teach Atheiſm ; and 
in curing a Pimple, you give them the Plague. 
Jo. See you, Dr. if a Poet inculcates Irreligi- 8 
on as his own Principle and Opinion, in God's 
Name let him ſuffer fort: The Laws lye open, 
and the Judges know their Buſineſs without your 
Inſtigation; but if the Poet has to do with a Con- 
temner of the Supreme Power, and he draws Wi 
him ſpeaking ſlightly of a Deity, it's hard to i 
impute it to the private Senti ments of the Author; 
and you may as well blame a Painter in hit- 
ting the Airs of an Original, as he in pourtray- 
ing the Characters. Since you wou'd have Poets 
and Poſie excluded the Nation; I think this is 
a Point that eaſily admits of a Deciſion, whether 
they that with its Proſperity, or they that 
dete its Subverſion ſhou'd be continued in't? If 
the Poets be the former, as they generally are, 
let the Government decide the Appeal, who de- 
ſerves incouragement, and who be ſent to St. 
Ger mam. ky | 7 0 | . 
C. I have been loaded enough with reproaches 
of this Nature; and when the Poets are reduc'd if 
to a diſtreſs, and know not what to ſay for i 

' themſelves, they rally again upon that, Roe 4 

— ; - t 


— 
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and the Reforming Mr. C.— r. 
chink they attack me on the blind ſide: But J 
no more mind their Revilings, than the Frenſie 
ec of a Man in a Fever, or a Proclamation from Bed- 
un; my Conſcience ſuggeſts I'm in the right; 
and a Man may as well ſuffer for being unlike 
d another in Feature as in Opinion. 2 

= 7%. The neglect of your time, has leſſened 
our eſteem among the Nonjurors of our Parts; 
they cou'd not have imagined the Author of De- 


eriion Diſcuſs'd wou'd have play d the Trifler fo 
1 long, and let the Cauſe ſink in the Socket, to batter 


: a poor Play-Houſe. It was your Buſineſs, they 
u ay, to ſtick cloſe to the Text and the Gon, 
d nd in ſome dark Conventicle, ſhewn the reſt. 


eineſs of your Temper, and aſſerted the Rights of 
Ihe young Gentleman, you know where, and 
not to have Beaux'd it about with the Sword; 


W with your Pen than you can with your Toledo. 


-A couple of your Friends deſire tobe remembred 
vs to you, and bid me to tell you, that had they been 
to informed before, as much as they are now, they 
r; ME wou'd not have put you to the pains, or them- 


ſelves to the expence of an Abſoluton. 

C. ſee you run into the Stream of Scurrility, 

Ind I think my time is miſpent in holding a 

WH. \ 

Conference ſo long. . 

er Jo. Mine too is almoſt expir d, and I am yet 
Wt pay a Viſit to Groves and the Horſe- Shoe; and 

If o farewel. - e of gs 


WOES A- 


for you can better defend their Principles 


put me in, my Heart beats as twou'd leap thro' 


/ 


.. DIALOGUE. n. 
Between Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 


Ob/. F me ! What piece of Rarefaction 
is this that's come to diſturb me in my 

Solitude? | * | 1 
Fyyn. Fear nothing; I am Pyn, the Genius of 
Sedition, a Promoter of thy Principles, and an 


Admirer of thy great Atchievements. 
OH/% Oh la l what a Conſternation have you 


een 8 

1 by . . 7 
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my Ribs. I vow I took you for ſome Popiſh 
Perkinite, that was come to ſerve me the ſame 8 

Sauce, as the Soldier did Archimedes at Spxacuſe, wal 
or at leaſt a State-blood-ſucker-come to apprehend i 


me. | Ig 
P.. Fear nothing, my dear Son of Niftord---- of 
I am commiſſioned from Hell to tell theeʒ that li 
they applaud and ſtand in admiration of thy ra 
Proceedings: In my time I thought I managed P. 
the Cauſe of Anarchy and Confuſion very well, pl 
and bid as fair for the downfall of Monarchy, ſic 
and the Deſtruction of the Church, as any He 
fince, or before the Conqueſt, but I am convinced 
of my miſtake, and own your ſuperlative Genius fo 
inſinitely tranſcends me; I wasno more than the 
Necromancer that made the Spell, and thou art WIN: 
the Knight of the Poſt to finiſh the Inchantment. in, 
OH. Thrice welcome, thou quondam beſt of Pa- tu. 
triots, not a Churchman more glad of a fat Be- 
d 


nifice, or H= w of Whiggiſh Phamphlets, than 

1'am of this Viſit. Indeed, there has been ſach a tie 
reſemblance in our Lives and Actions, that it re- WW?" 
Joices me to ſee you ſo Cordial and Friend-like W 


fa 


pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 
to one in diftreſs. The Averſion you had againſt 
the Crown and the Croſier, the Antipathy of 


8 the Surplice and Organ, were what I copyed 
vou in paſibus æquis; not a Picture draun from 


e Original, or two parallel Lines, have more 
ſymetry and proportion. John Calvin is my 


Pole Star, Harrington my Compaſs, and Algernoon 
Sidney my Quadrant; Faction is my Ocean, Re- 
bellion my Ship, Impudence my Cargo; and 
" perhaps I may make ſuch a broken Voyage, and 
may have my Ears, like yours, caſt away at the 


b Pil ory. 8 F 8 mu . * 
P.. Jo fear is a principle of Cowardice is not 


the {kill of a Pilot Known in a Tempeſt, the Cou- 
Mirage of a Soldier in the heart of Dangers, and 
che Spirit of a Republican in oppugning all that 
as tops him in his Career? 


Oz. Yes, I grant it. | 

P. Very well----then your Courage ought to 
bear a proportion to your Pen; when you have 
WT libelled your Sovereign, traduced the Prelates, 
rail'd at the Great Men at the Helm, bully'd the 
Parliaments, and poyſon'd the Minds of the Peo- 


== ſon, your work is but half done. 
8 Ou Why fo, pray? 

Fp. Becauſe a, perſeverance in what you have be- 
fore atteſted, fortifies the Cauſe, and makes Re- 
bellion a ſort of Martyrdom: to have the Glorious 


Name of being aChampion for Liberty, and ſuffer- 
ing for the Right of the Subjects, raiſes you a Sta- 


tue in the Breaſt of the Mob, which will ſiveeten 
che ſeverity of the laſh whilſt you are running 
Pate Circuit, and may be a preſervative for Pa- 


tience, againſt Batteries of rotten Eggs, whilſt you 


are making an Ovation on a Baſis of Infamy. 


Of: 


ple with the ſure Cards of Tyranny and Oppreſ- 
K 


12 


Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 
OH. By theſe Þmendo's you ſeem a ſtranger to 
my Temper and Writings. Had you ever ſeen 
my Vaſſal and Freeman, Obſervators, and the reſt i 
of my Pamphlets, they wou'd witneſs with what 
boldneſs I have endeavoured to juſtle out Mo- # 
narchy, and how boldly I have juſtified it after. 
Pr. That's your miſtake; I have peruſed your i 
worthy Labours, and think em moſt excellent 
pieces to carry on the turn; all the Republicans 
on our ſide of Styx cry you up for a Macheval in 
Politicks; and his Plutonian Majeſty has ſo far 
expreſs d his eſteem for them that he has order d 
the Groom of his Cloſe-Stool to adminiſter them ü 
for Bum-fodder as he ſhall have occaſion. 1 
i OH. Then you may be ſenſible, I have not 
been ſlack in ſcattering the Seeds of Sedition : i 
Have not I in my Papers blackned the Memory Wl 
of Charles the 1ſt. vindicated the Regicides > i 
(for why ſhou'd we blame the Actions of our Fore-fa- i 
- thers) defended the Calves-head Club? aſperſed i 
the two Reigns of his Sons Charles and James the 
2d. as Popith Tyrants and Oppreſſors? Did I 
not cry up the Revolution fo _— that I 
ſcrewꝰd my ſelf into the Victualling Office? Did 
I not after exclaim againſt King Villiam, lam- 
poon his Favourites, and ſhew'd my ſelf, hke 
the Bay of Biſcay, turbulent and ftormy in every WM 
Reign; or, to give it in my own Poſie, E 


| Theſe are the Crimes for which I ſuffer blame, 
_ Becauſe in every Reign I am the ſame. 


__— 
* 


- 


Pr. So far you have done well. 
| _ O8f. As to my behaviour ſince, I'm ſure I 
am out of the reach of imitation , my Penis a 
ſort of a Poſture-Clarke, for whilſt I makeZlogiums i 
upon the Queen, call my ſelf her beff Friend, I'm 
8 at 


| Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 15 
at the ſame time clipping her Perogative within 
e Ring, and ſtriving to make her, 

| q A Marble Monarch, pinion d to a Throne, 

3 t The P eople Regnant, and the Pr inceſs Stone. 


i interfere with all Matters both in Church 
and State, and have had impudence enough to 
call in queſtion the Wiſdom and Proceedings of 
che Commons of England. + . 
P.. That was boldly and bravely done, and 
chou haſt won my Heart for ever: but go on. 
0% They were at it Tooth and Nail, for paſ- 
Fling a Bill againſt Occaſional Conformity. Sir 
um. Medarwth, had given his Reaſon for the # - 
WE Juſtice and Validity of it in Print, which I un- 
= dcrtook to anſwer according to my old way of 
W arguing ; I baffl'd Truth with Impudence, and 
for his ſterling, ſolid, and weighty Reaſonings, 
I rcturn'd peremptory ſaucy Aſſertions, and as 
good as told the Aſſembly of the Houfe of Com- 
mons, that they were no better than a parcel of MY 
= Hot-headed F x and State Empericks.For this - 
I have incurred their Diſpleaſure, and have been "VA 
deadly afraid leaſt the_Blood-ſuckers of the State | 
Whou'd ſnap me up. 8 ak 
8 ns And how have you eſcaped them all this e 
vhile? THE! - * 
0% I peep'd abroad like Felons and Town- 
MNiſſes, under the covert of Darkneſs, and ſſunk 
into ſome By-corner to a private Whiggiſh Club, | 
Ind over foggy Ale and Mundungus, broachd © 
ore Hetrodox Opinions, than are in Spinoſa or | 
* Hobs, the Oceana or Toland. I warrant you I had 125 
Nit enough to keep out of harm's way; for, as I > 
Wave it very learnedly and Poetically in my 82 
Letter of Advice, | 
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16 Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 
(- Of warring Politicks I have my ſbare; / 
J. till intrench when am Darger's near. | 
Aud being of a bold and daring Reſolution 5 f 


But when my Enemy's decamp d and gone, * 
I cock my Cap, and bluſter in the Sum. 


Pr. J hope your Friends did not forſake you WW 
in your Troubles; and that Want was as far off 
you, as Honeſty. | 
OH. I have had no great Cauſe to complain; 
for ſince my Letter to the Speaker, and the iſ- 
ſuing out of the Proclamation, I have retired to W 
my honeſt Countryinan's Houſe, and have ad- 
vis d him to fell his Cart and Team, and lay in 


4 
a 


. 
. 


Ly 
- 


a Stock of pure napp — ſo I paſs my Hours a 
in Clover, and Treaſon and the Cup trowl mer- 
rily. As to my Paſtimes I refer you again to 
my Poetry. 1 | 


Some time, to ſhew my Courage, I do ſhoot i 
tor's Let- Small Game, My Friend, rather than I'll fland out, 
ter of Ad. The little winged People of the Air, 9 

vice. That feed on Hemp, and which I ought te wear, 

At Night I ſleep like any Morpheus Son; 
: Aud having a great Stomach of my own, 
Ion good Beef and Pudding feed at Moon. 
Theſe are my Moral Paſtimes and Delights ; Vs 
And thus I ſpend the Days and waſte the Nights. i 


9 
— - — 
> a 1 Fo 


Pr. Did not the Mask of Piety gain you thei 
Glorious Name of a Patriot to your Country? 
© O5. Certainly. Iput my ſelf at the Head of 
the Reformation of Manners ; and not Dr. 
Burgeſs with his Enthuſiaſtick Sounds of Empti- 
neſs, do's exclaim againſt the Lewdneſs of thei 
preſent Age, or bellows out the downfal of Vice 
more than my ſelf; when privately I am as vi 
"ONE cious 
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Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 
cious as 2 pamper'd Stallion, and as Con- 
ſcientious as a Jew Stock- jobber: I am a 
true 8on of the Church, and of no Religi- 


on: I bear up hard for Morality, when I am 


as much a Stranger to Honeſty and Principle, 


Jas 2 Hotentut to Chriſtianity, or a Moorfelds 
Aſtrologer to Berenices Hair, or Caſtopea's Chair. 
8 Oats and Fuller, Men that have made a conſi- 
8 derable Figure in the World for Shame and In- 
amy, cou'd ne'er arrive to the half Meridian of 


my Scandal; their Cobweb Projects were too thin 
and empty to amuſe a Nation ; and ſerved for 


no other end than to entangle themſelves in; 
mine are built upon a firm and ſolid Baſis, 


and are laid as deep as Hell it ſelf. When Fear 


W hat Tongue-ty'd our Contentious Tribe, in the 


declenſion of this Plotting Age, I, like another 


Feguſor, aroſe and blew them up into a Com- 


buſtion. 


Pr. Incomparable ! But are there none of the 
Loyal Party that ſtrive to retard your Race of 


* Glory, and blacken your Reputation. 


OH,. Yes: But I ſtill keep the Ring, and come 
off victorious. If they attack me with Time, 


| N Precedents and Reaſon, I have ſtill a Salvo for 


their Argument : I pervert Genuine Statutes; 
and, like the Devil, poſſeſs them to bare my 
own Conſtruction: Then I brew my Writings 
up with ſome of your old Notions, ſcatter a 
few faint Flonriſhes of Rhetorick, and then the 
Broad-ſide of Billiygſgate goes to work; I call 
them Enemies to the Crown, Notorious Papiſts, 


Paper Kites, High-Flyers, Tartiuee Men, and Per- + 


kmites', ſoI infinuate my felt into a Party who 
are before prepoſſeſs d in my Favour; and ſhou'd 
I -write in defence of the Alcoran, I queſtion 


not but they d atteſt it. | 


D Pr. 
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Pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator 
Pr. Do not the City mightily careſs you for 
theſe Undertakings. 1 6 

O5. To be ſure; for when it's low Tide at 
home, I have recourſe to one factious Alderman 
or other, and acceſt him in a tkrew'd Poſture, 
and the Hat of, like the Sign of the Salutation- 
Tavern : Sir, ſays I, have you not heard of a Plot 
hate hing at St. Germains; it may prove of dange- 
rous conſequence to the Nation if it be not ſuddenly 
quafh'd. Surely ſuch a Lord mnſt be in the French 
Intereſt; or is it not a ſhame to have Matters [5 
carry'd on in this Reign as thry are, and thut al 
Places at Court mnft be ot the diſpoſal, of one or 
two Favourites ? Is it not a vuinng Scandal to ſes 
the Tardmeſs of our Fleets, and the Miſmanagement 
of the V i@uallirg Office © Has not cur Generals the 
la Campaign made a fine ſpot of Work on't ? 
And muſt we, the Subjects of England, tamely fit 
ftill, and be the Aſſes to ſtoop und the Burthens ? 
For my part I am reſolved to open the Eyes of the King- 
dom, and fhew theſe Miſdemeanours in a true Light, 
let what will come of the Matter; for I bad rather 
fall a Sacrifite my ſelf, than all my Fellow-Subje&s 
Hou d thus ſuffer.” So my Countryman and I fall 
to work, allarm the whole City, fright the 
Spittle-Field Weavers out of their ſmall Senſes, 
and never fail of applauſe, and a- ſufficient Re- 
ward for my Forgeries. >. 
Py. I told you once before, I thouglit, whilſt 
I was on this ſide the Globe that it was impoſ- 
ſible for the Wit.or Artifice of Manto have drawn 
2 more ſtrenuous Plan for Republicaniſm than 
did; but after this Genuine and Frank Confeſ- 
ſion of yours, I own my ſelf a Novice and a 

ſuperficial Dabler, whilit your penetrating Soul | 
has traced all the intricate Mazes of Seqition, 1 
and Springs of Faction. Indeed, we heard ot 
3 x | ! . youe fi 
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pryn, and tbe Loyal Obſervator. 
your Herculean Labors in our Shades but cou d 


never ſuppoſe they bore any proportion to the 
Report; ew I So ſatisfie his Nutonian Majeſty 


and the reſt of our Illuſtrious — how inde- 


fatigable a Champion you have been for the 


. Cauſe; and you need not queſtion your promotion 


according to your grand Deſerts after your arri- 
val to us. Your Enemies have endeavoured to 
aſperſe you to our Court, and told the Prince of 


Sulphur, that you're of ſuch a turbulent and reſtleſs 


Diſpoſition that you wou'd certainly difturb the 
Tranquility of his Kingdoms. Hell, for ſome- 
time, Has been in a mighty ferment,and the Tory- 
party and us had lik d to come to Acts of Hoſtili- 
ty * you. Ben, Bridgewater, your Friend, and 
the Calves. Head Hymnift, ſtickled ſo hard on your 


behalf, that a Non-juring Parſon, and he had 
| lik'd to have gone to a rubber at Cuffs; they two 


drew in more, and for ought I know all Hell had 
been engag'd, had not the Devil ſent out his Life- 
9 us. Chancellour gut, P 


mortal Enemy, had ſo prepoſſeſs d our infernal 


Monarch againſt you, that he diſpatch't an Ex- 


preſs to Charon, with Orders, that when you ar- 


W rived from your Tybutn Journey thither, not to 


admit you into his Boat, but to leave you wan- 
dering on the other fide of the Bank of Cocytug. 
Aſſoon as we heard of. the ſeverity of the Edict, 


= Shaftshmy. Algernoon Sidney and my ſelf, drew 
up a Petition in your Favour, and got it preſen. 
ted by Manual, Argyle, and Vn, that you 


are now made Reus in Ciria, and he has open- 
ly declared he will make you Secretary of 
State. | | 

0%/ My ſmall Services are over-rated in ha- 
ving the Approbation of thoſe great Men, and you 


may aſſure them all. Iwill make it my conſtant En- 
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pryn, and the Loyal Obſervator. 


deavours for to tread in their precedent ; arid to 


vindicate their Memories, in ſpite of the Laws, 


the Whip or the Gibbet. 


Py. Iwill not fail to give them an exact ac- 
count of this Narrative and your Reſolutions: 
I find my time is expir'd, and I bid you 
adieu. ; 


2 1 


DIALOGUE m. 


Oder the Plagiary. 


os; 


PAS 
WE” 
2 
4 a 


Nat. ID I ever any harm to you, or was ſo 
Y D much an Enemy to your Theater, to 
= deſerve this ſcandalous uſage at your Hands? 
C. I believe your Information's miſplaced, 
nor am I conſcious of any injuſtice we have done 


=_ 1 67 

Me. It Cft me many a Pang after I had cop- 
yyed the Out-works of Curtius and other Writers, 
before I cou'd draw my Heroes and my Heromes 


WG. 
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ad Patterns of Virtne and Honour: But after I 
bad heard how wretchedly you had buffoon'd 
che Product of my Brain, that had ſtood the Teſt 
of Approbation for ſo many Yearsinthe World, 


Aloor- Field. 
= C. I find now by your reſentment who you 
Ware, and you ſpeak of Alexander the- Great. In- 
aeed, when I firſt undertook it, I thought a No- 
eelty of that Nature might have given a Diver- 
by" lion to the Town, and helped to repleniſh my 
on Purſe ; but really my Intention was no 
arm either to the Play or the Author. 
= Vat. Is it no Crime then to make my young 
mon a ſwaggering Bully, a Town Rake, and ten 
mes worſe than a/ inegar- yard Captain? nor level 
— tt with one of your hungry Actreſſes, and 
Fender her an affectionate Lover of Beef Stakes? 


1 © 
=” 
7 0 


A. 


ma, that Rag-gatherers, Cynder-women, and 
_ Oyſter 


Between Nat. Lee the Tragedian, and Colly | 


in their full proportion, and make them the ex- 


for a time I was twice madder than ever I was at 


or its i fault I warrant to draw the haughty 


21 


- 


22 Nut. Lee the Tragedian, 
| "Oyſter Wenches wou'd diſclaim her Acquaintance? 
nor to be blamed in expoſing my Hepheſtion and Ly- 
 fimachus (Men of exalted Braveryand Reſolution) ll 
to make them decide their Reſentments upon the fl 
Stage, like two Temple Water- men, witha rubber 
at Cuffs: You may ſuppoſe all this nothing, 
but I take it to be ſuch an Indignity, and irrepe- 
rable Affront offered to my Muſe, as Gods meet 
Gods, I cannot ſi fer. 20 
C. Every thing conſidered, you have no great 
Motive to laſh ont into this frenſy: have not the 
- twobeſt Epick Poems that ever the Wit and In- 
duſtry of Man cou'd compoſe, uydergone the 
fame Penance. However, ſince you are diſ. a 
guſted, I am ſorry for the occaſions, and thats a 

ſatisfaction was never offered to Homer, or what 
Anſenius or Cotton ever gave Virgil. 1 
Nat. Pray leave of inſipid Encomiums upon 
Authors you are wholly a ſtranger too; for it 
as impoſlible for you to make an adequate judg - 
ment on thoſe two Divine Poets, as to decipher. 
a Letter from China, or write a Play without be. 
ing a Plagiariſt. It's true, the ſublimity of the one 
and the Majeſty of the other, ſuffered a witty 
- Metamorphozes; but yours was a Piece of Mon. 
ſtroſity, enough to ſicken the Audience of a Ma- 
Fair, and to give them a'V omit the wrong way 
C. The prejudice of your Paſſion gives & 2 
worſe conſtruction of it than the peice deſerves 
the Pit and the Boxes were far wide of your Opini 
on, they laughed heartily at the PO 
and ſeemed well enough pleaſed with therr Enter: 

© tainment, ©” | | 

Nat. I have ſeen the Action of a Dog, and the 
Dancing of a Monkey, excite the ſame Paſſion c 
and for ought I know are the more agreeab 


' Diverſions and preferable to your Entertainment WW... 
3 f | a Nov | ö 


þ 
4, 7 


= 

{ 

. 
1 
2 . : 
* U 
! 

1 

is 


— —— 
1 2 
- 


9 
3 


_ . _ 
— 1 2 
+ 4 
4 9 - 
—_ 


a RR: 
222 


and Colly C. r the Plagiar. 28 
Nou you miſtake the Audience, for they were not 
ickled with any ſatisfaction they found in the 
lay, but with the unnaccountable Ribbaldery of, 
he Author. I can tell you thus much, pretend to 
hat applauſe you will here, you have extreme-j 
prejudiced your ſelf by it in our parts; ever. 
Hero reſents the affront as 'twas done to himſelt, 
e Poets you may be ſare ſpurs them up to Re- 
i enge, and are afraid leſt there be a Curb put to 
our Licentiouſneſs; you may Maſſacre ſome. 
u. cheir Heroes, as you have done mine. Alex 
c., the Great has often thank'd me for the 
" reatment I gave him on your Theater; but 
g o ſenſible of the abuſe you have put upon 
n ſince, that he has petition'd, Plato on O imen | 
Sex Mi: fitis, and will have his Foat-men toſs # 
ou in a Blanket. Hepheſtion, Lyſimachus, Poly- 
WE: chor and Cafſrder, have done the ſame on 
andalum Magnatum. The poor Statira weeys 
Wceſiantly, and leaves the merit of her Cauſe to. 
Wc Huſband ; but the proud Roxana ſwears if ſhe 
ce ſets her Eyes upon you, you ſhall think it. 
great a Deliverance to eſcape out of her Tal- 
,, as you did. the pinking of your Corps in 
 P:azza's, or your Rancounter at the Bath. ©. 
C. Its a Mortification to me to have ſuch a 
nber of illuſtrions Adverſaries; but I-hope 
es ne will (Af efface their Reſentments, and re- 
in me their Favour. - "er 

Nat. Were it poſſible that thoſe Men who + 
ve ſuch nice Pallats for Honour to put up their  < 
ſes, and I ſuch a tame eafie Fool to pardon - 
dat you have done, there's the irreconcilable 
i Clyts that raves and ſtamps more, than in 
eabih drunken fit upon the Stage; he vows by the 
ne!" red Styx, and the Goblet of his Maſter, that * 
Noel baſlinade your Corps with a Brimſtone 
| | LOG Ladle / 


_ „ 


8 Ladle: that cou'd it be other wiſe, after your ar- 


_ *— them in our Shades, ſays, it's a pitty to waſte 


8 ray! . * = 7 


N.et. Lee the Tracedian, 


rival thither, you ſhowr'd return to Earth, they 
might -gueſs by the Marks he'd beftow'd upon 
ou, you'd been only taking a trip to Horn- Fair. 
t late we have been difturbed by a Shoal of 
Semptreſſes, Whores and Shop- lifts, with a Gang 
of Highway men, Pick- pockets, and Foot- boys, 8 
a humming your Callia my Heat; but aſſoon as 
old Chtus was informed who was the Author, he [i 
flew, like Don Quixct among the Puppets, and 
made a vaſt Deſtruction of Hats, Perukes, and 
Head-cloths, and has fo entirely quaſhed it, that 
a Man might as well dare to talk Treaſon in the 
7 of a Court, as tune the firſt Line in his pre- 
ſence. 1 : 3 
C. What Averſion can he have to the Song, I 
am ſure it's harmleſs, and one of the beſt I ever 
compoſed, . a fy 
Nat. As to matter of Wit they are all of af 
piece, and admit of little or no diſtinction. Ho- 
neſt Harry Purceil, who has met with ſome of 
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Time and Mufick upon them; but if you wou'd 
have them toſs d up, to do . wou'd be to 
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= have a fine time on't, to be 
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ud Colly Cf the Plein. 
overned by ſuch a 
uack of Parnaſſus, a Stage-Tarter, that 


22 
fr your Dialogues from the Poets of the laſt Age 


(for thank Heaven the Ancients are far enough 


cout of reach of your Plageiariſm:) In ſhort, your 
| Plays and your Judgment are monſtrous and 


defective. | | 

C. Mr. R—h, and Mr. S——t think o- 
therwiſe, and I value no ones Opinion beſide. 
Nat. I think it's almoſt upon the ſame footing 


of Policy, to make a Militia Captain a General, 
or give the Britamia to the care of a Monkeys 
as to ſet you up for a Theaterick Dictator. To 


be ſilent of how many better Plays you-have re- 
tuſed, than you ever writ ; and how many pro- 
miſing young Authors your Ignorance or Ma- 
lice have nipt in the Bud-: Your abſolute Denyal 
of the Ambitious Step-mother, is an admirable 
Teſt of your fare-fight and penetration, and thews 
how proper a Perſon you are for that Employ. Mr. 


R, no queſtion, has given you thanks for it; 


and the Town is ſatisfied juſt how much your 
Judgment is good for : Now I durſt undertake 
that any one who has the leaſt Genius in diſcern- 
ing, whether he wou'd not prefer a Line of that 


ingenious Author's, before that whole Maſs of 
dulneſs, your Xerxes. 


C. The beſt Dramatic Poets that every writ, 
cou'd never warrant to themſelves a conſtant ſuc- 


ceſs; and tho' I fail'd in that Tragedy, My 


Fool in Faſhion had before made amends for't. 
Nat. The Counter- quality to Modeſty is very 


predominant to ſome ſort of People. I believe 
Hou was concerned in the Play as to the Action, 
and prefixing your Name to the Title- page; but 
Lean no more ſuppoſe it the Genuine Off- ſpring 


of 


\ T1 


Nat. Lee the Tr agedian, 
of your Brain, than that you writ my Lucius 
Junius Brutus. 
C. Your Reaſon for't pray. 
Nat. The Style of the Relapſe, the Conſtituti- 
on and carrying on the Plot, the reſemblance of 
Characters, and pretty turns of Thought, have 
ſuch a conſonancy to the firſt part; that till you 
can prove a parity of Intellectuals between the 
ingenious Capt. Van and your ſelf, you may 
as well lay a claim tothe Sequel, as own the Pre- 
cedent. | 3 
C. Sure you have nothing to urge againſt my 
Fops-Fortmie, and would not rob me of that 
too. 3 | 
Nat. You have ſwell'd mightily upon its ſuc- 
ceſs; and, like ÆAſop's Crow, ſtrut with the fpoils 
of another's Labour : You have found out a won- 
derful piece of Chymiſtry, and have extracted 
a very indifferent Play from two excellent good i 
ones, There's a Plot tagg'd together from their 
juſt well-wrought Scenes; and to ſ{kreen the Arti- 
fice, you have furbelow'd up ſome modern froth 
of your own ; to ſpeak in Phraſe of the incom- i 
parable Putler, you have put a medly of Fuſtian if 
on their Satin. "8 
C. It's a pardonable fuult, and what all the Po- i 
ets of the Age are guilty of; and why ſhould all 
the burden of the blame lye upon my Shoul- 
ders? | 
Nat. Then they ſhould have the Honeſty to 
tell the World on't; and that's more than you've 
done, as I have been informed. Jenſon, Shake- 
ſpear, Dryden and ſome others of us, not long J 
. 


ſince, were diſcourſing of the poor Eſtate of your 
Theater, and after ſevera! Cauſes aſſign d, they all 
agreed the Chief was owing to your Miſinanage- 
ment: Fletcher came in at the Conchifion, and 

5 | jumpt 
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and Colly C----r the Plagiary. 27 

jumpt with us in the Verdict, and withal ſwore 
bitterly, he would never pardon what you'd 
done, but wou'd certainly arraign you for the 
Murther of his Elder Brot her. | 
4 C. He might have ſpar'd his Reſentments, for 
tit has not ſuffered in the leaſt by my alteration; 
ll have been ſo far from the depreſſing of it, that 
© when it was dead to the Theater, I revi- 
3X ved the Phenix from the Aſhes. 
Met. As Mr. Collier ſays by D'urfee's Don 
= 2rixot, you wiſely planted your ſelf upon the 
8 Shoulder of a Gyant; bus then the Fabrick you 
have raiſed is no way regular to the Foundation. 
Do dens Mac-Flecnoe, with a little alteration, is ve- 
ry home upon you. 


When ere did I from Jon'on's Scenes purloin, 
As thou whole Fletcher has transfus d to thine. 


Like Oyl and Water, fo transfus'd they ſhow, 
His always is above, and thine below. 


Might not Advice been thrown away upon yon, 
I wou'd have you to ceaſe to diſturb the Manes of 
Beaumont and Fletcher. Chapman and Sherley are 
Authors good enough in all Conſcience for your 
purpoſe, and may ſerve to ſtock the Strolers with 
annual Drolls ; for I do not ſee your Muſe de- 
ſerves a better employ. And what I have farther 
to ſay, I ſhall refer to the next viſit. 
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up for your Pallate. 
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© DIALOGUE v. 
Between Paſquil 10 and Hgraclitus Ridens. 


Paſ. I Was cnce a poor merry Barber at Rome, 


and a Curb upon the Licentiouſneſs ot 


the Prelates; I never ſtruck out of the reach of 
my Mother wit, and made my Lampoans as 
Keen as my Razors ; the City ſtood in awe of 
my Laſh, and I left {ome colerable Reputatio 
behind me. : 
Har. And what of all that? 7 
Paſ. I have peruſed your Deceas'd Haraclitus, 
and wonder to find ſuch a Crudity of Concep- 


tions come from a Gentleman of your liberal 


% 


Education. | 

Har. How the Pox comes ſuch a ſcraping 
Scoundrel as you, to ſet up for Senſe, and cen- 
ſure my Writings ? What, you're an Admirer of 
Nob, and my wholeſome Doctrine is not cooked 

 Poſ. I am fo far from being biggotted to that 
Trumpeter of Faction, that Iwiſh him his Deſerts, 
and ſnou'd rejoyce to ſee him ſeated on a Sledge, 
and have the decent Ceremony of the Plalm per- 
formed. But I blame you for attacking an Author 


unworthy of an Anſwer, and after for defend- 


ing the Argument ſo weakly. 
Har. When he was running a full career on 
Hetrodox Ptinciples, poiſoning the Minds of the 


People, and aiming at no leſs than the ſubverſion 


of the Government ; where 1s the harm in de- 
tecting his Errors, and ſhewing the Monſter at 


his fullſize > Now whetherit's done eſſectually, 


throw. my ſelf upon the Judgment of any unpre- 
judic'd Perſon. J „„ Paſ. 
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-  Paſquil, aud Haraclitus Ridens. 
. If Scurrility and perſonal Abuſes be Ratio- 
Wc i.1ation both your ds x are very fertil Pros 
auctions; and it would tal | 
Moeciſion, whether Hiraclitus be nat as well ver- 
ed in the rough Game, and the Language of the 
ar- garden, as the Obſervator and bis Comtry 
| . To be ſhort, I find more Noiſe than 
Reaſon between you, and Garrulity than Wit. 
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re built upon ſolid Truth; myConſequencesare 
tional and firm; I have good Authorstojuſtifie 
y proceedings; I have ſhewn my ſelf a Lover 
SW the Country a Friend to xr and 
Ine but the Whig- party are diſſatisfied. 

n., One wou'd think the State muſt be upon 
e Margin of Deſtruction, and in a tottering 
Wondition, when they want you for a Support 
ad a Champion: I durſt engage you might have 
We your Vindication alone, and the Obſervator 
ne on with his onſet ; for his attacks, like Mi- 
c firing, make an incongruous Report, with-' 


an Atlas to prop up the one, and the irregu. 


monly the beſt part of your Paper, but your 


over the Body of a Statuit, as a Fly with a 
dle, and never leave till its utter Confuſion: 
hat the reſult of your Argument is either ob- 
e, or it points from the Deſign of the Author. 
en the Sinews of Senſe are relaxed, and the 
mp has ſeized: on the Brain, you drop in the 
It of the Diſcourſe, and trump up a Fable 


We from the South. . 


— 


take ſome time for the 


Mes! Har. That's but your bate Opinion; for 1 


either Damage or Execution: You are to pu- 


Wity of your Life is a contradiction to the puri- 
of the other. Indeed, your Quotations. are 


ments are Foreign and Forced, and yo 


r diſtant to the Matter in hand, as the North 


—_— 


30 


\ * . | 
; I 


Paſquil, and Haraclitus Ridens. 
Har. My Fables are always a propos and ſuited 
to my Deſign, and I queſtion not but they have Nu 
given both Inſtruction and Delight. {i 

Paſ. That's more than I can grant you as yet; Mb. 
for ſince my arrival to this Kingdom, I have We: 
been frequent at Coffee-Honſes, and other Rende- th 
vouzes of publick _— and never heard one Mbe 


Man, of what Principle ſoever, ſpeak in your fa- Mor 


vour': They have fat poring over your Paper, 


as it was a Meduſa, or at leaſt it had given them u 


an Opiate; others have had it faſt clutch'd in Ih. 


their Hands, and their Spectacles on their Noſes, 
and falPn faſt aſleep at the Table; the airy Sparks Hun 
cry'd, damn this Fetow, he's the extract of dul- rio 
neſs, and compoſes over Ginger-breud and Mum : Wyo 
Thus you were bandy'd about, and was the Deri. Mis 
ſion of a Nation, and had no ones applauſe the 
but your own. _ 
ar. I valuenot a Whiggiſn Opinion; the Loyal Hane 
Party thinks better of my Performances, and Fr 
tell me, I have gravelled the Obſervator, and 1 
thrown him on his Back. alo 
Paſ. Was it true that Haraclitus was Serious Wy ot 
and Witty, and his Tenets for Monarchy and rc 

the Church, in making your Advertiſements a n 
Magazin of Scandal and Abuſe, it's ridiculous hy 
in it ſelf, and abſurd to a Civil Society. For WWult 
my part I ſee no Reaſon for your inſulting Mot- Wh: 


to; and Nob has defended a bad Cauſe, better than Put 


ou have a good one. But take it at the beſt, i 
had vou really put him tothe rout, the Conqueſt 

is ſo ſhameful, tis ſcarce worth owning : All Par- hes 
ty Writers are a Nuſance to a Nation, and ought HMiſt. 
to be ſuppreſs' d, and are fit for nothing, but to 

ſet a Rabble of different Principles together by 


the Ears, and unhinge a Government. I am forry 
the Author of the Generous Muſe, ſhou'd dwindle#- 


way 
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Paſquil, and Haraclitus Ridens. 31 
way his Reputation, and laviſh his time upon | 
facha paultry Scribler. Haraclitus, in our parts, has 
been . with ſacha defluxion of Salt Rheum, 
ever ſince you have expos'd him to the World, 
Ethat the top Occuliſts of our City are afraid he'd 
be Stone-blind, unleſs you ceas'd from impoſing 
on him farther. * 
r, Har. I have neither fallen under the Diſplea- 
n ure of the Queen, or contemned the Power of 
n Ihe Senate, as Nob has done lately. 
s. P... That makes nothing at all Er you : They 
now how to puniſh his Saucineſs and Preſump- 
ion without your interfering Advice: Take care 
you acquit your ſelf of the Grand- jury, and let 
His Peremptorineſs be a Caution you ſplit not on 
the ſame Rock of diſgrace. 5 
Har. As long as J aſſert the Rights of the Crown, 
nd the Juſtice of my Queen, I neither fear their 
WF rowns nor their Cenſure. 
Faſ. To be ſafe, is to let the Affairs of State 
alone; they are too jintricate and winding for 
your volatil Diſpoſition. You have done well to 
Wdrop your weekly Papers in time; move now 
Wn your own Sphere, and do ſomething wor- 
hy of Applauſe and your Education. To write- 
dor auſtly and well requires time and thought; for 
lot. What's compoſed over intoxicating Fumes, are 


an ut Spurts of Fancy, and Shadows of Wit: Pogue. 
eft, is not to be fed at the George, or pamper'd ata 
ft Nn -Honſe. Let not your Coverſation be over- 
ar- heap; keep your Printer and the Bayliffs at a 
ght iftance, and tis time to retrieve all yet. 

to! | x : 
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DIALOGUE. v. 
Between Hobs, and the Pious Mr. Aſgill 


Hobs. T Was of an Opinion, before I took a jump N 1 
into the Dark, I had cut out Work .- 


nough far the Clergy for ſome Centaries in my 


Tripos, Leviathan, and others of my Labours, ji 
which -wou'd not only have ſerved to puzle the 


- 


ligion ; but I am convinced I only lay'd the 
Foundation, and raiſed the Scaffolding ; for 
the Structure of Hereſie has gone on apace ſincel 
left the World. op Pres 

A. Les, Coward; Tolmd, and others, have re- 


vived your Hypotheſes, and made as many La- 


* 


* 


Laity, but to have pull d down the Chriſtian Re. | 


 titudinarians in Chriſtianity and Principle, as 


there are Rogues in a Term time, or Debtors 
in the Queens-Bench or the Fleet. f 
Hobs. All the better, I am glad to hear we 


have thoſe that dare encounter the exorbitant ; 
Power of the Gown, and {et the People againſt W 


their pretended Revelation. For my part, Icou'd 


never endure to ſee them Lord it, as they did, a 


and pretend to damn, and to ſave, to bind 
and to loſe, I think in my Chriftian Common. 
wealth, and my Kingdom of Darkneſs, J have ſut- 
ficiently detected their Doctrines, and ſhewn 
what a blind they wou'd put upon Conſcience 


and the Dictates of Reaſon; and how they hold 

their Government by no other claim, than a 

ngle of Words, and a jargon of Inconſiſtences and 
155. | 


til Diſtinctio 93 
Aſ. Your Leviathan is thought a moſt excellent 
Piece by the Learned and amn 
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Hobs, el the Piow Mr. Afgill. 


but becauſe it touch'd too home upon the Leviti- 


calCopy-hold,you'reeſteem'd,from aPulhop down 
to a Country Curate, for a dangerons and Scep- 
tical Author; and a Parſon wou'd a:ioon viit a 
Houſe where there's the Plague, or give away 
the Tithes of his Pariſh, than let a Pariſhoner 
have the peruſal of your Book; they have made 
| it a ſort of Damnation toſpeak in your Defence, 


and who eſpouſes you with the Pen, is liable to 


the Inquiſition of Doctors Commons, and is ſure 
of being trounced for a Heritick. SF 

Ho. I was never diſmay'd at their Fulmina- 
tions, or afraid of being toſs d upon the Horns of 
their Altars; their Eccleſiaſtical Nets were to 
weak to reſiſt the Power of my Leviathan; and 
Bramhall and Clerendon were ſufficiently aſſured 
at the long run, they cou'd not make a ook 
ſtrong enough to faſten him. 

Aſ. 1 have often wonder'd how our Clergy of 
England ſhou'd be ſo diſguſted againft it, when 
the whole force of your Artillery ſeems levelled 
againſt the Prelates of Rome, and their Pontifi- 
'* | 
Ho. No, no, the Clergy of our own Nation 
took me in the right Senſe J meant it; for whilſt 
I ſpoke againſt the Power of the Pope and the 
Roman-Church, I was thoving at theirs, and 
ſtriving to overturn both, When I blained the 
Ariſtotelian Philoſophy and the Doctrines and 
Managements of the Univerſity beyond Sea, you 


may eaſily ſuppoſe what my Sentiments were of 


Oxford and C:ymridge. In fine, my aim was to 
overturn all Models of Religions, and Conſti- 
tutions of all Churches whatſoever. 
Ai. And Ichink your Performanee equalled 
the Deſian in ſoui Nature. 
F Hub, 
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a Novelty. ſo its entirely 


"Hobs, and the Piow My. Afgill. 
Hobs. Yes, for I invalidated the Miracles of 


Moſes, and all the Major and Minor Prophets of 
the Old Teſtament : I made their Inſpiration no 


more than common Dreams, and ordinary Vi- 


ſions : I leſſened the ſtupendious Actions of our 
bleſſed Saviour; I levelled the cures of the Dumb, 
the Leperous and the Blind, as things incident 


to an ordinary Phyſician ; nor ſtopp'd I at any 
thing, but perverted one Text by another, till I 


ſhook the Belief of them all. I was tickled by 
the Vanity of having a Crowd of Admirers, as 


well as Mahomet or any other Impoſtor : And 1 
think in the 31ſt. Chap. of my Commonwealth, I 


do not huddle my deſign from the World, when 
I tell them, That Irecover ſome hope, that one time 
or other my Writings may fall into the Hands of a So- 


vereign, who will conſider it bimfelf, and corvert the 
Truth of its Speculation with the Utility of Practice. 


Af. You are to becommended for your Under- 
taking; for if a Man has a Mind to conſign his 
Name and Writings to Poſterity, he muſt think 
of ſomething quaint, and out of the common 
Road ; for if he builds upon another's Stocks, the 


Honour more redounds to the Original than the 1 


Reviver. For let L-—k and Tolard ſwell at 
the Head of a Socinian Party, and Gildon with 


his Deiſts come dragling after, their Books are 


grounded on your Notions, and had you not writ 
at all, I queſtion whether the Oracles of Reaſon, 
or Chriflianity not Myfterious, had ever ſeen the 


* = 
obs. Perhaps ſo— I have had the peruſal of 
your Argument, and think it as good an Amuſe- 


ment, as a Man cou'd have imagined (you 


have neither trod in a beaten Path, or are behold- 


en to the help of e ee as its entirely 
urprizing. 
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= Doors, it they are tranſlated. 


W ons, and to own me their by wr 


= what hindered the Execution, 


| Hobs, and the Pions Mr. Aſgill. 
A Since I found in my Temper an irreſiſtleſs 
Temptation of Scribling and Launching out for 
an Author, I was reſolved to dp it to the purpoſe, 
and allarm the World; and the Effect has come 


up to my Model. : 
Hobs. Not all the Hereſies of Pelagzus and Me- 


= Peorivs, Sebellius or Socinus, have any thing fo ſur- 
pariaing or uncommon, as Ifind in your Trea- 
* ä tiſe. 7 


ankind are obliged to you for pricking 
them out {o eafie a Poſt-road, and finding out 
the Shortef Way to Heaven: For my part I eſteem 
it an admirable Invention; and tho'I have known 


<N the Abillities of Lawyers have been very preg- 
38 nant in Tricking and Quirks, you are undoubt- 
edly the firſt that ever brought a Writ of Error 


againſt Death. 
A T have ſeemingly proved by Texts from 
Scripture, and have lay'd the Crime at their own 


Hobs, What wou'd they have more, than be 
freed from the Subjection and the Arms of a Ty- 


5 rant, and be coached to a place of Bliſs, as 
to the Ring or the Play-Houſe. Did they know 


how many weary dark Steps I took, before my 
arrival to this darker Place, they would certain- 
ly have Faith enough to embrace the Doctrine of 
your Chariot. 


Af. If I cou'd have found out an eaſier ondage 


W from the Fear of the Grave, and the bondage 


of Death, I'd not have conceal'd it ; but in the 
7 Years ſtudy I ſpent, it was impoſſible to ſum 
up their Bliſs here and hereafter an a better me- 
thod, I did not queſtion but to gain an innu- 
merable Shoal of Proſelytes to receive my Opini- 


Hobs. The Plot was handlomly lay'd, but 
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manner over- turned their Church, and made an 


have had the preſumption of thinking they cou'd ihe 


mong them, and how heartily they would have | 1 


my pretended Immortality upon my own Bones; 
for I cou'd not tell but they might take me for a 


unfair, whilſt I was trying a fall with the Devil, 


Hobs, and the Pious Mr. Aſgil. 
Aſ. The Clergy induſtriouſly gave it out, Iwas 


either an Atheiſt or a Madman; for they were 
afraid if my Syſtem had been true, Thad in a 


— 
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Abridgment of their Surplice-Fees; ſo they were 
reſolved to diſcountenance my Doctrine, and 
ſtrangle it almoſt as ſoon as it was born. 

Hobs. Had Tranſlation depended upon Faith, 
and the greateſt part of the Nation follow d thiie 
Rules you have chalk'd out; I warrant the Cler- 
gy won have plodded on the old Road, and 


=” Ma Re 4 


get to the Regions of Bliſs on Foot, ſooner than 
= or your Followers in your Stage-Coaches. i 

ut had it gone on, I 2m thinking you had not 
only curtail 'd the Revenue of the Prieſts, bnt you 
had clipped likewiſethe Perogatives of the Clark's, 
and quite ruin'd the Sextons; and it pleaſes me 
to think what railing there wou'd have been a- 


RD ws ont ih. At fol as mb 


damn'd both you and your Doctrine. 
The worſt thing I fear'd was, leſt ſome | 
Hector or other, ſhou'd put up the Tryal of | 


"£1 % WHT ws 


— 


— — 


ſecond Achilles, and that I had been rebaptized, 
in the Stygian-pond, and by the Virtue of that iſ 
and my Faith, they might think as well to 
ſtrike down the Coloſſus of Rodes as beat out my 
Brains, and ſo unwittingly have daſhed in pieces 
both me and my Argument together. | 
Hobs. Really in that yon run a great Riſque, 
and was, as I may call it, in a State of War or 
Nature, but how tid you to obviate it? 
Af. I told them in my Preface it wou'd be 


A ky, 


tor Mortality to take up the Cudgels : — 
of | 5 | ave 
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1 


1 


v8 them plain ; 
ciples of my Faith, and I was ather of the Re- 
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Hobs, and the Piows Mr. Aſgill. 
have eſcaped a Polt on the Head, becauſe by 
my Writing they might think I had one big e- 
nough before. 

Hobs. I was informed your Paradoxes had 
puzled the Nation, and they were at a loſs to 
know whether you writ the Sentiments of your 


Soul, or deſigned them a Banter. 


Af. They had no occaſion for that; for I told 
ly in my Book was contained the Prin- 


ligion I penned down, or of none at all: Now it 
was indifferent to me whether they took me for 
one or the other. But to ſatisfie you, I have as 


5 L little regard to the Prophets of old, and the Chri- 


ſtian Religion, as ever you cou'd have, for the 


Heart of you. 


Hobs. Be not too open and free, for ſeemingly 

to be for Chriſtianity, and ſpeaking flightingly 
in its Defence, is the ſure way to turn it topſie- 
turvie, and likewiſe a Counter-ſecurity againſt 
what the blind Zealots of the Church may offer 
2gainſt you. 
AVI know by whoſe Inſtigation I was ſpewed 
out of the Houſe of Commons in Ireland ; biit it's 
no matter, I have a favour in ſtore for them, and 
ſometime or other may do them a kindneſs, 

Hobs. Jam a going to meet ſome of my Ad- 
mirers, and your Friends, at the Grecian Coffee- 
Honſe, and if you'll accompany me thither, we'll 


talk farther on the Subject. 


Al. Content. 
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DIALOGUE VI. 


Between Ben Jonſon, and Mr. Bak g- · r 1 
the Author of the Oxford-Act. "i 


un. T Am forry any thing that was def: gned | ** 
F I tor the ike of Mankind thou'd be o 4 f 
- barbarouſly perverted from its . ſte - Uſe: 
Your Age has ſtrangely depreſs'd i112 Virtue of 
Comedy, and it only retains the Nase, when þ 1 
in effect its nothing elſe but Abuſe, and Lam- 4 
_ Has 
Ba. I deviate from your Judgment and thin! 
Poetry i in a greater Perfection than ever it was a- Wl 
mong the Ancients! take one of their Plays and Wi 
you il find it Thlegmatic and Dull, and has 
not half the Humour, or the Poynancy ot 
Wit as are to be found in Modern Comedy. We Wil 
draw and diffect at large, and read a Lure up- 
on each particular Folly, when tliey only ſłkim- 
ed upon the Surface, and ſeldom cut — than ; 
the Skin. 2 
. I have heard how preſumptuovufly you 
vp art Authors wou'd leſſen the Glory of the laſt 
Age, to cry up your Tintel, Flaſh and Whipt- Wi 
cream Wit. But I have kept a Correſpondence ji 
with your Theater for theſe forty Years, and 
cau'd never yet find any of you come to the per- 
fection of Shakejpear ; and, to fe ak without vaunt- 
ing, any thing comparable to my Volpoue, or 
di tent Woman, 
Ba, You and Shakeſpear writ well enough for Bll 
the time; but your Exgliſ was in the Oar and the \ 
Wit in its inſa 15 in reſpect to what it's now : 
We have had Faller and a Dryden, and have Bp 
| OW 3 


wh 


f 


7 Ben. Jonſon, and Mr. Bak--—r, 

"> now a Y/7cherly and a Demis, a Congreve and a 
K Souther, who have melted down the Barbariſm 
Pot your Age, and made our Diction more refi- 
ned and ſparkling. Then for our Plays, the Plots 
are ſtronger and finer wove, and the Incidents 
more curious and ſurpriſing. 9 

7 For. Our Plays, ſay yon, ha, ha, ha —ſure 
ſo ou have not the front to rank your ſelf in the 
: irſt Claſs of Wits. I ownthe Merits of thoſe in. 
of Menious Gentlemen; yet let me tell you by the 
n y, they are indebted to their Predeceſſors; and 
mam confident they will have the Modeſty to 
Mon it. But when you wou'd include your ſelf 


- 1 the number, I recolle& the Fly upon the Cart- 
a- heel, Lord, what a Duſt we raiſe. 
Ba. And where's the harm on't ?-----I think 
ny Comedies are not ſuch deſpicable pieces that 
of ny of them wou'd diſdain to own them; and 
ve may argue from the ſucceſs they have had 
pon the Stage, I ſee no reaſon why I ſhou'd be 
Webarrd from being rank'd in that number. 
.. A Man in a Fever may be as good a 
Nadge upon taſte, as the Body of the Theaterup- 
1 12 the goodneſs of a Play: I found by my Cata- 
toe, and others of my Labours what feliſhes 
ipt-ſt with them, and who fceks for applauſe muſt 
aale their ficky Appetites with Mimicry and 
ace; tor they always puked at nervous Wit, 
-d well-wrought Scenes; and fo yon may give 
unt- e leave to gueſs by that, that your Conſtituti- 
cori was juſt cut out for the Town. 


We 01d well Loft, or Love for Love. 


„Not at all, there's no manner of compa- 
n, unless by the way of Antitheſes. 


& Ba. 


Ba. You may ſay as much by the Author of 


\ 
> 
. * 
4 


4 


Tpiſt. Ded. tisfaction to he under the imputation ſo induſtriouſſ) 
2 on my want of Senſe, as well as Mamers, to | 


* 
— 


Pag. 8. 


Pag. 2. 


Pag. 4. 
Pag. 8. 
Pag. 2. 


Have the higheſt deference and eſteem. any 


Do you not likewiſe cone up to particulars, and 
leave no Order, Rank, or Degree free from 5 


abuſive Names of Paunch, Codi- head and Belober; ff 
10 make the Commoners expoſe their Studies to 


viters pawn their Beds to treat their ſhabby A. 


gether unknown to the £ 


. 1 * A F, >, * 1 
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the Author of the Oxford- Act. 
Ba. If you will not allow of my two Comedies 
that have been repreſented; what think you ot 
my laſt that was denyed it? | 6. 
Jon. It's a medley of Abuſe, a cluſter of Scan- 
dal, a libellous Invective; and it's no more a 7 
Comedy than a Practice of Piet). "© 
Ba. You ſeem paſhonate, Sir. | P Z 
Fox. Who can tamely ſit fill and fee their 4 
ma Mater beſpatter d by the Pen of a Drolliſt, ; * 
that was never worthy of being one of her Men: 
bers? When the Fountain of Learning and the 
Muſes is ſuffered to be thus polluted, and Helicau 
turned into a Horſe-pond, ſure it's time to fill 555 
it up, and level Parnaſſus. _ 
Ba. I cannot tell how I deſerve tobe cenſured wich 
this ſeverity ; Iſhould truly reckon it a great diſla- W 


4 
"a. 
7 
4 


ave rudely treated that Learned Body); for which J . 7 


Jon. It's ſo palpably apparent againſt you,that 
alltheParapetsand Horn- works of Impudence can- 
not defend you. Have you not made Oxford an A 
lum of Vice and Pedantry; and a Teacher of thoſe 6 | 
two liberal Sciences, J boring and Drimkemeſs! a 


the virulency of your ill Manners ? Youridicule 
the Dreſs and the Gravity of the Doctors, banter WM 
upon their Diſputations, and treat them by th: 


Noce 


ale, to raiſe up Money for Plays, and the Ser 


quaintance, as you term it. This is a it:zanz 


piece of Dramatic Juſtice, and a practice alte 


ormodians of In time. i 
17 6 
hit, \ 


# \ 
' 
o 
* 


the Author of the Oxford-A&. 4t 
Ba. grant. all this, but did not believe the Truth 


of what I writ, and I deſigned no more than a 


jocular Diverſion. . 

Jon. All the worſe, for that widens the gap 
and inhannces the crime, and makes 1t fit the 
darker on you. To calummate with delibeta- 


tion and on purpoſe, is like ſtabbing in cool 


> © 
= _ 
—_ 


= 
— 
— — 


TS 


* | full, he was forced to put up bis Horſ® in the Coll ge 
WE Library. This is admirable and handſome, and 


FF Blood. But to proceed further, you trample upon 
the Generoſity of the Univerſity and their Hoſ- 


pitality towards Strangers. You ſpeak contemp- 


$8 tuouſly of the Rarities of the Muſœum, where Na- 


ture is ſhewn in her utmoſt Rec eſſes, and all Com- 

tries, Seas and Cities, have been ranſack d to make Pag. 3. 
up that ſtupendous and noble Epitome, and one 

of your Coxcombs, forſooth, muſt ſlightingly term 

it a Nebucatory. You have made a barbarous Re- 

flexion upon the whole Body of the Gent lemen- 
Commoners, and thrown a ſcandal upon a Servi- 5g. 10. 
ters employ, which is only fit for Scullion- boys 

and never put upon them. Your Fools talk at rate 


and random, without either Gronnd or Reaſon, 


and proclaim your Ignorance to the World how 
little you underſtand of their Affairs. | 
Ba. It is not probable I ſhon'd di aw at fi ſt ſght, Eriſt. Ded. 


| I only ſpeak of what may be there. 


Fon. Truth is the Foundation, or ought to be, 


of a Poem; and Probability and Fiction are al- 


lowed to heighten it; you have abundance of the 


laſt, but the Devil a Sentence of the former. 


Ba. I believe there you are out, for ail my Ob- 


ſervations cou'd not be falſe I made there. 


Jon. They are all of aStamp, ungemuine and 
contumelious. I warrant you wou'd have the 
World credit the ridiculous and abſurd Relation 


of your Couz. Calf: Who ſays, the Town was f Pag. 5. 


2 Mr. 


in making the Repoſitory of their Works, a 


Tag. 35. 


Ben Jonſon, and Mr. Bak---t "If 
Mr. Bak-g--r and his Coxcomb have one and 
the ſame reſpect for the Laborious Tracts of our 
Fore-fathers and the Commonwealth of Letters, 


— of Entertainment for ſuch Cattle. I have 
nown many with long Ears, like himſelf, that 
have come to ſuch places as Viſitants, but never 
cou'd hear of the Admittance of any of the other 
Species. 1 
Ba. Phoo, that was only to expoſe his brutiſnu- 
neſs, and to render him contemptible. "a 
Jon. All your Characters in general run muck, 
and center in abuſe upon the Univerſity. The 
Gentlemen (as you wou'd have them to be) and 
Gilts, and all the under Pullers in the Play, have 
their alternate throws of Scandal upon that re- 
nowned and flouriſhing Body. There's Berynthia, i 
your fine Top-Lady, wants all of a ſudden to WF 
ut on the Medlock Geers, and courts in a Dia- 
Joc like a Buclingbam- Court Whore, and you, Wi 
like a good natured Poet, or ſomething begin- 
ning with the ſame Letter, to ſave Bloom s Bluſh- 
es, who in all conſcience was impudent enough | 
before, Conjures them up a fat Parſon for Ma. 
dam to break a ſcurvy Jeſt upon: Tis Doctor 
Double-Chin, ſays ſhe, a pious good Man, that never 
did greater harm than talking a little too log, or 
breaking a Bottl:-ſerew. It's a wonder you did 
not make him like Bloom's Tutor, an old Collage 
mer, that has debauch'd half the young Wenches in il 
Oxford. Now if this be not paying the hig 
Deference and Eficem, I know not what is. 3 
Ba. All the Perſons of the Play, are of our own 3 
growth, but Bloom and the Se viter; and [| am i. 
ſure I have done the Univerſity no damage by b. 
them; for the one is a Gentleman of Wit, good 
Breeding and Eſtate, and the other's an Arch, e. 
Merry, Facetious Fellow. Jer 


the Author of the Oxford-Act. 


F. I thought all of his Habit, but juſt here 
in Oxford, had been Fools; but I find he's your 
Darling, and 16 queſtion but he brib d you toit, 
" by manyagood Commons in the Act time. But 

let's take a {inall ſketch of this fine accompliſhed 
3X Perſon, he leads the Van, and opens the Play 
with an extraordinary piece of. Wit indeed: 


43 


"$ Damn Homer's Iliads, give me a Comedy with ſpright- Fag. 1. 


PS Iy Humonr, and doll: Entendore to provoke my Fan- 
9 Here the Spark I believe ſpeaks the Opinion 
dot himſelf, and the Author tagether, for the one 
is as much a Proficient in the Greek Tongue, 
as the other. To be plain with you, what he 
k, 1 
he nu be in the Colledge I know not; but in the 
Play he's a {candalous, pert, noiſie Fop, and has 


- * the Features and Qualifications of I know who: 
re. WW 1-1 our Serviter, is a Story of a Cock 
% and a Hull, à Fop and a Jew, and what was ne- 
to ver put in Act or Thought on in all the Varie- 
ia. o 1 that Nature has yet acted in the 
World. 

a Fa. You may ſay what you pleaſe, but I think 
2 Bloom ſhews himſelt like a Gentleman of Modeſty 
| N and Manners, and when he ſpeaks, tis ſneer Wit 
7 and to the purpoſe. 

a Jo. Sheer Scandal you mean. Since we be- 
ver Sun this Diſcourſe, I have given ſeveral Samples 
i of his behaviour ; but if thoſe be not convincing 
3:1 Proofs, you ſhall hear again how the Cuckow de- 
7-1 files his own Neſt : Indeed, Squire, Vit at Oxford, 
* like true Vine in Town, ought to be valued becauſe it Vc. 1. 


ts ſcarce. Now a Boy of ſeventeen and two 
ears ſtanding, is a well qualified Perſon, to 
dge of the Senſe and Wit of an Univerſity : 
Had he only exerted his diſcerning Faculty on 
his own Society, and included you in the num- 


WF ber ſor dubbing hima Wit; I believe there are ſcarce 
= - any 


Pag. 23. 


Fag. 24. 


Ben Jonſon, and Mr. Bak---r 
any who wou d have gain- ſay d it. He's putting 
a trick upon Driver, and mak ia him a Doctor 
of Civil Law : Driver tells him, hes a Hadbardaſher 
of ſmall Wares, and never widerſtood Law in his 
Life. The Wit replies, Shou'd none be allow d 
their Degrees, but what wderſtand their Pofeſtons; 
what o ſlur won d it be upon ſome Colleges that have 


bern ſeven Jears drinking themſelves to a Doctins Bulk, 


and are noted for ſhallow Students, and ſ;anty Libra- 
ries, but Cellars with pil d Hegſheads of infinite Capa- 
city. After he pet forms the Ceremony, and pulls 
him by the Noſe, and tells him, that tweag is to 
bring a colour into his Cheeks, for a Doctor without 
a red Face, von d lool as prepoſiorous as an Alder- 
man without a Braſs Chain. Here s the Univerſity 
firſt detam'd in General, as if they conferr d De- 
grees upon Sots and Drunkards; and he that has 
ſtowage for ſtrong Beer, is qualified ſufficiently 


for commencing a Doctor: After the Reflexion 15 


more particularly upon the Colleges, as it they 
took more care to repleniſh their Cellars, than to 
furniſn their Libraries. Now if this be not 
rudely treating that Learned Body, I know not 


what is. EO: 
Ba, That's only Poetick Licence, we are al- 


ways allowed to improve Matters and makethem 


larger than they are. 


Jon. Never when Truth is notorious, and ſelf. 


evident to the contrary. But now for the great 
Folio-blunder Bloom, being a Fellow of Spruce 
Parts, and a ſmart Yonth, is all in haſte, and 
hugger-mugger, choſe Terre Filins, and I'll be 


ſwore the fiſt that ever was an Under- graduate. 
In my time they were ever culled out from among 


the Hceptors, who were to be made compleat Ma: 
ſters at that Ad, and I think the practice is not 


yet alter d. Tou that preten@tagivean W, 


. a. ee... 


J Ah aw. Ot 


SO I AW. 


the Author of the Oxford-Act. 


vf an Ad, and the nature of a Terre Filius, to be 
guilty of ſuch an abſurdity, deſerves to be laugh- 
ed at: But perhaps your calling the Vice-Chan- 
cellour his Holyneſs, got hima Di/p-yſation ; for 
it is not to be queſt:oned, whether he that made 
Deiner a Doctor of Law, cou d not make Bloom a 
Mafier of Arti. Well, choſe he is, and let's fee 
how his new Preferment ſits upon him: Mr. Shi- 
mei, ſays he, and Ladies, Imvite you all to the Thea- 


1 ter; you mnſt Imow they have choſe me Terræ Fili- 7! 


us, which for the Vanity of leavi a Name behind 41. 
me I have accepted; the Speech is made by the Scan- 
dal Club; for at Oxtord there muft be more Heads 
thau one to write a witty ſeyſible Thing. Tis a 
great pity they had not made you Regent of that 
Society; for I do not know a greater Proficient, or 
any one capable of managing that Taſk ſo dex- 
trouſly as your ſelt. Then as to your Reflection, 
it has ſo much the air of ill Manners and Impu- 


dence, it deſerves no other Anſwer but Pity or 


Contempt. I am ſure the meaneſt Member there, 


MT that would ſet up for an Author, wou'd ſhew in 
ot 


one Page, more Beauty of Thought and Gentle- 
man like expreſſion, than are to be found in your 
three Farces, and if you want to be convinced of 
it, the Author of Ara Mule, is evidence ſuffici- 


ent. Beſides you need not cry down Clubs, and 


te aſſiſtance of cthers, when you lye under the 


imputation your ſelf of having a Reviſer that 
ce 


nd 8 
be 


licks over your uncouth Cubs into that very in- 
different form they appear in. 


Ba. I have been told the Terre Filiuss Speech 


te. 3 was made by a Club, and what barm is there in 
ng re peating of it? 

la- For. None at all, Sir; I blame you only for 
1ot the baſeneſs of your Invectives, and not gi- 


int 


44 
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Ving your Men of Senſe (as you may call them) 
9 more 
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Ben Jonſon, and Mr. Bak---r 
more Decorum and Civility; but your Fools and 
our Wits are ſo promiſcuouſly affronting, that it's 
d to diſtinguiſh the one from the other. You 
bring your Booby to viſit ſome Honeſt Fellowrof 
All-Souls College, who ſayl, they are reſolved to be 
ſtaggering Drimk, in oppoſition to Lilly Grammar, 
who ſays, Homo's a Now: Subſtantive, Where's 
the Decency of treating Gentlemen of known 
Extraction and Learning at that rate? And put- 
ting into their Mouths the cant of School-boys 
and Pedagogues. In the Vth. Act he comes drunk 
from Brazen- Noſe College Buttery, and ſays, they 
have ſoaked him, Ifaith. Had they but known 
as much then as they do now, they wou'd have 
ſouſed both your Out-ſides, or they had loſt their 
old Wont. Indeed, Sir, you have a pretty way 
of requital, and paying Obligations for your 
Favourable Reception, and your owning of Kindneſ- 
ſes receiv'd in your Epiſtle Dedic. and the vile re- 
turns you have made for them in your Play, will 
ſtand againſt you as an Everlaſting Monument 
of Ingratitude. 5 
Ba. I cannot ſuppoſe thoſe Gentlemen take any 
thing ſo hainouily I have done, as you endea- 


vour to repreſent ; they have been well enough 3 
pleaſed to have other Peaple expoſed, and ſure 8 
they cannot take it amiſs, when it comes to their 


own Doors, | 
Jon. Had you expoſed an illiterate, haughty 


and tyrannick Governour, a yqung Spend-thritt, Wl 
or a Mercenary Tutor, it might have been juſti- 
fable; but you have plaiſter d Dirt without di- 
ſtinction upon an Aſſembly of Prudence, Learn- 
ing and Piety, and have at once blazoned out 


your Ignorance, and ſhewn the utmoſt extent of 
your Malice. I have but given a ſmall ſtretch, 
and, as it were, drawn in Miniature this prodig}- 


ous 


f 


* * 
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the Author of the Oxford-Act. 47 


dus Deformity of your Brain; for the diſſection 

of a Dunghill, and the ſtaunch of a Vault, are 

no very agreeable Diverſions, neither have ply'd 

you with the Rules of Criticiſm to which you lye 

open, arid guardleſs, nor put a forced interpre- 

tation on any of your Speeches. I might have 

ſhewed that your Libel does not only point at 

the Univerſity ; but likewiſe upon the Court, Ci- 

ty, Town, Marriage and Religion, and every 

thing that tends to the preſervationof a civil So- 

ciety : And I wonder that any one that makes 2 

Profeſſion of the Chriſtian Religion ſhou'd be ſo 

endued with the Spirit of Blaſphemy, as to make 

Chum come out with that Heatheniſh and Ram- 

pant Expreſſion, that, He'll ſt up his Coach and Pag. 29. 

fix Chriſtian Horſes. There's Berynthia, your fine- 

# bred Gentlewoman, is ſcandalouſly free and fa- 

miliar, with Quality and renders them as Thieves 

and Fellons : But till I'll carry it Iike the Court pag. 27. 

Ladies, that come to viſit the City Ladies (ſays ſhe) | 

= with ſuch endearing Friendſhip, and ſteal away half 

8 their China. If Expreſſions like theſe be Decency 

and Wit, your Farce foams over with them. 

Ba. I never was ambitious of courting an uni- 

= verſal applauſe ; and to pleaſe every Body is too 
difficult an Undertaking, if I have loft the eſteem 

of the Univerſity, I have a great many polite 


ity Gentlemen that commend whatIhave done, and ” 
itt, will ſtand up in my Defence. 

iti. . Jon. A great many perfect Fops, and illi- 
di- terate Beaux, you mean; for a Gentleman of 
ar- Wit to give you Tart Invective the reading, 
out gwou' d not fail to give him the Spleen. You had 

it of peter have gone on in your old Penny-Elegy- 
etch, Road, upon honeſt Cits and pious Paſtors, than 
dig: to have manured the Theater with ſcandal and 


buſe; for it was fertil enough in all conſcience - 


** | before | 
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before, without your aſſiſtance. I hope this will 

be the laſt piece of that Nature; and Mr. 4 s 
if he be your Friend, won'd do well to diſſuade Mt 
you from making any of the like Efforts: I have af 
given you my Sentiments of the Matter; and if 
you think I have treated you unkindIly, , I have 
only paid you in your own Braſs Coin; and fo I 


bid you 21 .rewel. 


—— 


* 


DIALOGUE un. 


Between the Famous Luxemburgh , and 1 
0 M hynheer Obd - m. 


Lux. W lying under the Imputation W 


of Vain- glory, I may be allowed 

ſerve his Maſter with more Affection, or took \ ; 
more care to be vigilant in his Poſt than I did: 

I never loſt an Advantage, or was ſet upon by 

Surprizez my Councils were mature and delibe. f i. 

Tate, my Deſigns well lay'd and executed, and 


„ inn m — 


to ſay fo much for my ſelf, that no one cou d 


2 Parts have often felt the ſevere Effects of a: 
, em4 8 18 | | i: | 
Ob. What piece of Deformity art thou that Wl 4 


talks with this Air of Arrogance and Preſump - 
tion? One would think by thy Figure and Ha- 
rangue of War, thou had been ſome man 
General, and had lately defeated an Hoſt a 
Cranes. 3 3 
I.. As lighting and contemptible as you male 
me now, I have knownthe time, when you has? 1 
had anothergueſs eſtimate of my Perſon an 4 
Proceedings. It is not yet out of the reach f 


you 


th 
h 


U 
4% 
. 
» 
p 
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und Mynbeer ob— m. 


| 1 your Temembrance, how I depopulated your 
5 WE Country, and, like a Torrent, ſwept away 
© WF your Towns; whilſt my Soldiers, fluſfr d with 
© MF $Spoiland Victory, ſtruck a Terror, and inſult- 
ir | | 
ed your Metropolitan ** Your High and 
* Migbtineſſes then were fiezed with Panick 


F* Qualms at my ftupendous Succeſs, and fear d 
the Date of your declining Commonwealth was 
quite expired. 

Ob. By this bouncing, I find you're Luxem- 
WS ng. late General to the Chriſtian Turk. Your 
= Piſtols. indeed unlock d our City Gates; and 
tu as eaſie enough to take our Towns, when you 
bad your Emiſſaries, and we our Traitors with- 
in the Walls. But after we had purged the 
Noxions Humonrs, and made an Amputation of 
ſome of the Gangreen Members of our Body Poli- 


on tick, we recover'd its ſickly Conſtitution, and 
ved have arrived to a greater Pitch of Rule and 
d Glory than e're we had before. : 

ook WF I. lam fure the King my Maſter has been a 
id: Gainer in all the, Wars he has yet undertook ; 
1 by WY and I, for my part, have been fortunate enough 
libe. in my Scheme of Politicks. Sure you muſt 
and remember that notable Stratagem, wi I laid 
ts of SF aſide the Dignity of the General, and enter'd 


pour Camp with a Geneva Bottle; and when I 
that could not rely upon the Advice of my Spies, 
under that Diſguiſe, I viewed your Lines, and 
knew what number your Forces conſiſted of, 
Watfter return'd Ircogrito to my own Quarters ; and 
oft o * next Day charged your Troops, and beat 

em. 


mw 5 * We 2 the French inſulting Talent 
bau well enough; and I dare engage you'll ſay, you 
-” gnaul'd us damnably at Mons. 8 Y 
cn | 


H Lux. 
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Tbe Famous Luxemburgh, 


Lux. Sure, you'll not affirm you got any 
Advantage ore us there. | 
O5. Yes, I think the Prince of Orange and the 


Duke of Monmouth gave you there a hearty 
Bruſh. | 


Lux. To the perpetual Glory of ſome one be 
it ſpoken, when the Articles of Peace were ſign- 


ed, and he himſelf had a Copy of them wy 4 


in his own Hands. It was a great piece of Ju- 
ſtice and Gallantry to cannonade me in my 
Tent at height of Dinner, and fall upon my 
Camp when it was in a careleſs Diſorder, and 
expected nought but Friends : But at the long- 


run I gave you as hot as you brought; and you 


have little reaſon to boait of any odds you got 
there. But grant it true, what's that little Flirt 
to the numerous Trophies I have won: I fatten'd 
your barren Country and the Flandrian Fields 
with Belgian Blood, and Steenkirk and dreadful 
Lauder are too {reth to be forgot. 

Ob. Where's the French Spirit of Gallantry, 
and the boaſted Bravery of your two laſt-men- 
tion'd Battels: Bavaria betray'd us in the 
firſt, and in the laſt you was thrice Superi- 
our to us in number: Beſide, you was fouly 
bely'd, if the Devil did not always help 
you into the bargain. ; 

Lux. It's eaſie enough without his Aſſiſtance, 
to be an Over-match for you in Policy and War; 
but in Matters of Money concern and Traf- 
fick, you are too cunning for all the World, 
and throw the Devil into the Scale beſide. But 
if you thought we over-power'd you, whoſe 
Fault wis it you did not bring a ſufficient Quo- 


ta of Forces to balance the Odds. For my part, 


as yet, I never could fee into that piece of Poli- 
cy, to weaken your Army, and fend part of it 
away 


and Mynheer Ob----m. 
away under the Prince of Virtembeig, to break 
down our Lines, and pilfer a few Boors and 
Churches, and leave your ſelves ſo defenceleſs 
as you were. You ſaw I let your Army under 
his Command paſs unmoleſted ; tor I had ano- 
ther Game to play, and was reſolved to win, 
whatever it coſt me: And yet, for all the Aſſu- 
rance I had afa Conqueſt, when I was juſt come 
up to you, I found, had not your Generals been 
# thovghtleſs and ſtupified, and decamped but to 
the other ſide of the River, you had been ſo ſe- 
cure, I ſhould have thought it unpracticable to 
W have attack'd you, and, may be, done no more 
chan ſent a few flying Meſſages among you. 
Ob. We were not ignorant of your Strength, 
and knew we thou'd be over-power'd, yet were 
W bravely reſolv'd to diſpute every Inch of 
Ground, and leave to Fate the Deciſion of the 
Day ; and though we hapned to be unfortunate, 
we fonght it fairly; and two or three more ſuch 
W Victories wou'd be your rune : Every thing 
8 duly weighed, your King wou'd not be willing 


Expence. 


b. Lux. To carry a Point, I never valued the 
los of my Men, or what Blood it coft me, 


ails; for I knew my Invincible Maſter had 
an excellent Hand at recruiting his Army. 


Ob. Ay, at the expence of the Freedom of 


his poor Subjects. 
d, Lux. No matter for that. But I wonder in 
U this new War, what the Devil poſſeſſes our Gene- 
le rals, they act as if their Heads were full of 


Lead, and their Hearts converted into Hares, 
heir Brains and their Courage are ſo fruitleſs. 
[here's Catinat, whom I always eſteeined as able 


H 2 and 


to purchaſe ſuch another Conqueſt at the ſame 


ſo I could but ſend grateful News to Ver- 
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inveſt Aimquen, and your Army came to its Re- 


be Famous Luxemburgh, 


and experienc'd a Commander as any in the 


World, ſhould be fo overſeen to let a Handful 


of Men enter Italy, and after baffle and beat him 
as they did, is an everlaſting Sully to his for- 
mer Glory. Then Villeroy to be fo taken, and 
Vendoſme ſo lately tricked, they can never wipe 
out the Aſperſions the World has given them 
for an ill Name, like Aqua-fortis, indents ſo 
deep, that its impoſſible to be ſcratch d out. Had 
T been alive when Bonffers march'd to Santau to 


lief, you ſhou'd not have eſcap'd me as you did 
him; I wou'd have ſpoil'd the Progreſs of that 
boaſted Campaign, and cut in pieces the whole 
Body of your Soldiers, took the Town, and 
Venlo, Liege, and Ruremond ſhou'd have been ſtill 
in our Hands. The World may have what O- 
pinion they pleaſe of his Courage, and exalt 
his Bravery to the Sky; but I beg leave to dif: 
ſent from their Judgment; for he that will not 
fight with three to one ods on his ſide, will ne- 
ver engage an Enemy on equal Terms. He e- 
clipſed the ſhming Grandeur of our Arms, wi- {MW 
ther'd the verdant Flower- de- Luces by his inglo- 
rious quitting of Towns, as faſt as your Soldiers 
came at them, and ſhewed his Valour and his 
Conduct to be Couſin Germans. 
Ob. Tis a wonder you will grant that we F 
have had once the better of you: But tis 1mpol- 
{ible for you to invalidate the Actions of that 
Year ; for all Europe is ſenſible of the Succeſs 
ont. - 
Lux. It's beneath me to lefſen the Glory of 
your Arms: T own the Confederates pertorm'd F 
Vonders , and yet there were falſe Steps among 
you too. nt 


"0 = 


and Mynheer Ob. -m. 
Ob. Where, pray. | 
L. To let a handful of Men, in compariſon, 
= tird and fatigu'd with a three days March, paſs 
j unmoleſted, by fo much a ſuperiour and vigo- 
rous Army as yours was then, is ſuch a piece 
of Stratagem I cannot unriddle. | 
Ob. Our General knew their Advantage very 


well. Their Wills were good enough to have 
[ {hewn you a caſt of their Kindneſs; and your 
) Court may thank our own State-Deputies, who 
a were 4 diirb upon the Councils of our General 
d Officers, or we'd ſwing'd you off at that bout. 

t | Lux. That Generaliffmo has a fine time ont, 
e and in compar:ſon, has no more than the Ghoſt 
4 of Power, when he ſees'a palpable advantage 
ll over an Enemy, and a Vict'ry in all appearance 
% courting of him, he, forſooth, muſt be reſtrain d 
llt from its Execution by two clod-head Repreſen- 
if- tatives, who poſſeſs all the Daſtardy and Time- 
1ot rouſneis in Epitome, of their Mafters, and if a 


E } Miſchance happen, they ſlip their Heads out of 
ehe Collar, and all the Fault muſt be laid at the 

Doors of a General. But ſince you are ſo over- 
= nice upon Matters, why did not you uſe the 
ers 8 fame cantiouſneſs at Acheran and Spirebach. 


his O5. Aye, thoſe were two fatal Claps upon 

us, neither maturely concerted, nor handſomly 
we put in force: I am ſure as to the firſt it has 
ol: | darkned my former Deeds of Glory, fullied my 
that darling unſtained Henour ; and they that ſent 


me thither, defign'd me either Diſgrace, or a Sa- 
crifice, 5 f 
Lux. The truth of it is, yon have got a great 
deal of the firſt in that memorable Action, and 
ſecur'd your {elf from the other; yon reſerved 
vour ſelt for another Bout, and was refoly'd the 
gs States ſhou'd not loſe ſuch an expert Comman- 


der: 


and endeavouring to 


The Famous Luxemburgh, 
der : And Breda can witneſs what early care 
you took to fave your ſelf. 

Ob. when I found my ſelf in the thickeſt of 
my Enemies, ſaw my Men over-power'd, and 
no hopes of ſafety left, where was the fault 
ont in deceiving an Enemy by their own Signal, 
gain my own Liberty, 
when I ſaw my Army paſs'd Redemption. 

Lux. You may extenuate, and put what 


Palliation you pleaſe upon the matter, but by all 


* 
-b $a. 


* 


S 


the Accounts I ever yet cou'd hear, it was a- 
greed you held the Doctrine of Self-Preſervation. 
You ſaw how things wou'd happen, and fo 
ſcowr'd off to ſave the trouble of a Courier, 
entred Breda with a General's Train, and a Sol- 
dier's Form; told them a terrible Tale of a ter- 
rible Fight ; alarm'd the whole City, and ſcarce 
thought your ſelf ſecure with the Draw-bridges 


up, and the Cannon in readineſs upon the Walls, 


whilſt the other General receiv'd our Charge 
with all the Gallantry of a Hero, and the 
rience of an able Soldier. 

5. I told you once, that I advanc'd too far, 
and the Enemy had interpos'd and cut me off 
from the main Body of my own Men, at the 
very beginning of the Fight. | 

ux. But what made you then to write with 
ſuch poſitiveneſs to the States, and tell them 
your Army was entirely defeated, when you 
{carce knew onght of the Matter. I ſaw a great 
many in our Shades that that bloody Accident 
had ſent thither : They all extoll'd the undaunt- 
ed S---gh, and own'd he ated Wonders with 2 
handful of Men, againſt ſuch a Body as we 
were - But for Mynheer Obdam, ſay they, He 


mounted on one of his Race-Horſes, and did play 


Trip-trip and away; and it was the Devil take the 
| Hindmoſt 


4 
* R 


* , 
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| and Mynheer Ob—-m. | 

Hindmoſt between him and his courageous Thirty. 
I do not know what Artifice you have uſed to 
\ ſkrew your ſelf into the Favour of the States, 


and ſoder up your crack d Reputation by this 
new Command you have gotten : But I can aſ- 


*® ſhy of having any Converſation with you. Ce- 


WW ſar and Cyrus, Alexander and Pompey, Guſtavus 


Adolpbus, King Sobieski, and the Prince of Conde, 
were diſcourſing of Courage, 3 and 
War, your famous Trip to Breda, fell under 
our Cognizance : Hannibal came in the Intrim, 
and was exaſperated we ſhou'd ſpend our Hours 
on one who had forfeited his Honour, and pro- 
teſted, was he alive again, he wou'd not make 
you ſo much as a Corporal in his Army. 

Oh. I may do ſomething this enſuing Cam- 
paign to rub off theſe Aſperſions, and let the 
= World ſee I neither want Courage or Conduct. 

Lux. Take care of another Acheran and Spire- 
bach Action. It is not for Generals to keep Brrth- 
days, and drink Healths, when they come to the 
Relief of Towns, and loiter away their time, 
& when the Beſiegers are ſtronger than the Relievers. 
Count Naffen was fit to have the Command of 
an Army, he managed his Intelligence fo well, 
and engaged his Right Wing ſo like a Soldier. 
Shou'd any of our Generals but been guilty of 

he Tythes of thoſe Miſtakes which were in your 
:onfederate Armies in Flanders, on the Danube 
and the Rhine, I dare engage he wou'd have gone 
ear to have loſt ſome of his height, or at leaſt 
bever have been a Favourite at Verſails again. 

Ob. Why was not Vendoſine out of Favour then, 


Then Staremberg out-witted him, and joined the 
duke of Soy, 


. 
2 
_ p 
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| ſure you, when you arrive at our Shades, bott 
[> the Ancient and Modern Heroes will be very 
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De Famous Luxemburgh, &. 

Lux. There's à great deal of Diſparity be- 
tween a Deſign ſecretly laid, and handſomely 

ut in Execution (as that was) or a wilful neg - 
ect at Spires. Staremberg and Engenius are very 
apt Scholars in War. It's a great pity that ſuchi 
a prime Army of Yeteransſhou'd not have been 
better recruited, and not ſuffer'd to have dwind- 
led away as they do. For my part, I think 
they are all aſleep at Viema, or they'd take 
more care of their Affairs than they do. I 
have met with theſe Lines by an Egli Bard; 
and I think they repreſent his Caſe very well. 


 Fhilſt Fel Bellona gluts ber greedy Mam, 
And Bourbon's Sword the German Eagles awe : 
File Towns are won, and _Male-contents encreaſe, 
* Troops are drove from Place to 
_--. Place © © | 
bile the Batavians fear the Imperial Crow, 
Bavaria's thimdering Arms are tumbling down, 
| That deating Mh, mindleſs of bis Caſe, 
. Sings Requiems o'er his Fiddle, and goes to Maſs. 


1 fee your Officers approaching for Orders, 
III withdaw. ey | , mere 


. . . ect es ES 


' DIALOGUE vw. 
Between John Sobiesky, and the preſent 


King of Parerd. © 
So. JT concerned to ſee a Kingdom I left 
| in-a flouriſhing Condition, to be ſwal- 
low'd up by a Foreign Power, and be fo miſera- 
bly disjointed with Faction among your ſelves, 
as you are. | 

King. The Subjects of Poland are a People un- 
ſteady in their Reſolves, and wavering in their 
Tempers : Their Affections to their Prince, are 
like Sunſhine in April, by Starts and obſcure, 
and their Fidelity and Allegianceare only Tran- 
ſitory and Verbal ; for let em careſs as long as 
they pleaſe with their Lives and their Fortunes, I 
have found by Experience its Chimera and Sha- 
dow ; for upon the leaſt Trifle of Miſtruſt they 
retract their Obedience, and drown their Loyal 
ty in the Spring-tide of Rebellion. 

So. It's true, in my Reign I met with a few 
Rubs by the ill Practices and turbulent Spirits of 
ſome of my Seditious Subjects, but the genera- 
lity were free from the Imputations of Levity 
or Diſloyalty. They paid an exact Obedience to 
my Power, cemented in a Bond of Union, and 
Jointly puſhed forward for the good ot their 
Country. The Advantages that accrew'd to us 
from this mutual Affection, is fo obvious, that 
there's no need of a Repetition ; that it was the 
Mark of Emulation to the neighbouring Princes, 
the Scourge of the Tartars, the Terror of Muſcovy, 
The Empires Redeemer, and the Balance of the 


North, 
2 I King. 
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John Sobiesky, and the 

King. Your being a Native of that Kingdom 
was a great Step to that Progreſſion of Honour 
and Summit of Glory you climb'd up to. You 
knew the Pulſe of the State ver and was 
not at a loſs to preſcribe how the evil Humours 
might be checke , and the Cdfiftitution pre- 
ſe vd, which was a Bulwark to your Crown, and 
a Tye upon their Obedience. | 

So. Drawing my firſt Breath in that Country, 
is ſo far from being an Argument for the wel 
government of my People, and the Series of my 
Succeſſes, that it makes point-blank againſt it. 
They have an Averſion to be controul'd by a 
Native of their own : And it's directly againſt 


the known Laws of the Kingdom. Indeed be- 


fore I mounted the Throne, Succeſs waited: upon 
my Sword, and I was the Favourite of Fortune, 
and the Darling of the Soldiers: It was by their 
Intereſt they faſtned the Crown on my Head; 
and my exact Obſervance of the Laws and Li- 
_ of my People, kept it on inviolably 
ter. | . 1 
Kirg. In that Point I have been very cautious 
and tender in infringing their Liberties, or doing 
ought that might give them the leaſt pretext of 
withdrawing that Fidelity and Allegiance that 
they juſtly owe me : But, alas! I have been at- 


tempting Impoſſibilities'; and the Dog-Star might 


as ſoon change his raging Quality, and the 
North-Pole ſet up for Motion , as to keep their 
Quick: ſilver Humours within the due Bounds of 
Obedience. I thought once I not only held my 
Crown by a "Tenure of Right, a Vocibus Popul, 
but I thonght to have held it firmer by that En- 
dearment and Affection I always ſhew'd to my 
Subjects. * 


So. 
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Preſent King of P----d. 
So. When Conſcience and Religion runs Re- 
trograde, and muſt be a Sacrifice to a bonnd leſs 
Ambition, Divine Providence will interpoſe, 
and baffle that State-Scheme of Happineſs we 
have laid down, and peſter and perplex it with 
continual Danger and Diſappointment. -Whilſt 
you was content within the Limits of your Ele- 
ctorate, and ſtuck faſt to the Religion you was 
brought up in, Glory and Succeſs, thoſe Pages 
of Virtue, were the conſtant Attenders on your 


Perſon. When the Creſcent, like a baneful Co- 


met, had portended nothing but Deſolation and 
Deſtruction to the Empire, I brovght my Poles 
to their Relief, when their Capital was at ſtake, 
and was then 4 witneſs of your perſonal Brave- 
ry and Conduct. But ſince to gain the Crown 


that I put off, yon cou'd ſo eaſily part with the 
Principles of Conſcience, and the Light of 


Reaſon, you are render'd a remarkable Inftance 
of Apoſtacy, and the raging Diſpleaſure of Hea- 
ven. 
Aing. I believe there are but a very few Prin- 
ces, when a Crown comes 1n competition, but 
would have done as I did. | 

So. To change is a Levity unbecoming the 
Grandeur of a Hero; aod I ſincerely avo that 
was I again upon Earth and Crownleſs, and 
meht ſolely rule the Eaftern Parts, to relinquiſh 
the Catholick Religion, I wou'd not ſhew ſuch a 
weakneſs of Soul, or purchace Power at fo dear 
a rate. 

King. Had I thought there had been ſo much of 
Danger and Difficulty planted in a Throne, as I 
find there is, I odd have been more cautious 


than to have been ena mour'd of Empire, or graſp» 


ed at the Scepter. 
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69 John Sobiesky, and the | 
| Sys. You had done well, if you'd maturely 
conſider d, and taken the Advice of your Sub- 
I jects, and not Hand over Head plunged your 

| ſelf in; a War againſt a Prince that did you no 
| harm. You may fee by the Train of your 
3 unſucceſsful Attempts, that Injuſtice and ungo- 
vernable Ambition ſeldom fail of being depreſs'd 


in and chaſtis d. To enter into an Alhaz.ce, and 
invade your Neighbours. Domimons upon no o- 
8 | ther Account, than to ſatisfie the brutal Thirſt 


of Power of another Prince, Heaven has juſtly 
C | baulked your deſigns, and the. Scenes of Blood 
4 and Slaughter, you aim d to have acted in Swe- 
iv AY den, you find repreſented in your Cities and de- 
| uh populated Countries; and that the Scourge is 
18K made for your ſelf. REST 
1 Kirg., Had my Subjects been wiſe, and ſtu- 
died the Welfare of the State, they thould have 
given me a hearty Ailiſtance, and help'd me 
to puſh on the War: For it would not have 
been only a means to have inlarged the Bounds 
of their own Dominions, but might have help'd 
to curb the growing Power of the Swede, who 
for ſome Centuries paſt have been our Rival in 
Ii | Arms, and have had no very favourable Aſpect 
ll | on Poland. But I may thank the Cardinal Pri- 
9 mate for all the Miſcarriages of my Reign, and 
| particularly in that point in relation to Sweden, 
he has fo inveagled and blown up the Coals of 
Sedition-among my Subjects, that they ſeem ea- 
fie under the Voak; and inſtead of aſſiſting me 
| to ſhake it off froni their Necks, they ſtrive to 
depoſe me. Binn f 

So. Ves the Primate has been a Thorn in your 

ſide: and you may in _a-great meaſure 1npute 

EE 3 ill Succeſs to his Artifice and Management. 
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ut I wonder, when you'd the Reins of Go- 
. "wy : * vernment 
5 1 
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Preſent King of P- -d. 
vernment in your, Power, you did not put a 
ſtop to his ungovernable Practices, and quaſh 
the Treaſon before it gre up to that height, by 
the taking of the Traitor. 


Ain. He ſcreen'd his Proceedings with ſuch 
plauſibility and cunning pretences, that though 
I knew he had an innate Hatred to my Perlen 
and Government, he play d his Game with ſuch 
Nexterity and Policy, that it was impoſſible 
for me to trap him. At a Senatus Concilimm no 
one wou'd ſeemingly be 1nore for my Intereſt 
or the Good of my Kingdom than himſelf; the 
moſt Sacred and ſolemn Oaths made in the pre- 
ſence of God or Man, wou'd pallatably down 
with this State- Camelion And no ſooner had he 
withdrawn from the Aſſembly, but wou'd ſhake 
of thoſe Ties of Conſcience, and cancel but what 
he'd but juſt ſwore ; one while he prepoſſeſſes 
my Subjects underhand, and another plays the 


Traitor barefac'd, 


Ss. He's a very Church Machiaval, and if you 
won'd engage him to your Intereſt, open your 
Purſe wide, and out-bid France and Sweden; for 
he cares not what becomes of the Publick; 
fa he ſatisfies his ſordid and avaricious Tem- 
Per, Rc.” 


1 Kivg. I would ſcarce pardon his preſumption, 


and thoſe ſtabbing: aftronts he has offered to my 


Dignity, to be quit of the Swede. For though 
he has drawn a conſiderable Party from the Fi- 
delity they ow'd me, my Caſe is not quite ſo 
deſperate, but I have hopes of repulſing the E- 
nemy, and reducing my Subjects. That trea- 

A 5 cherous 


\ 
8 - 


cherous and crafty 


John Sobicsky, and the 


hurt me again, may he effectually be the Cauſe 
of my dethroning hereafter. © N 


So. I cannot ſee your Affairs ſnhine out in 


at good poſture you :endeavour to repre- 


King. The Crown-Army is return'd to their 
Duty; ſeveral Provinces have aſſociated in my 
defence, and I hourly expect Recruits from o. 
ther States and Saxony. I ſhall not tamely quit 
my Crown, while I can weild a Sword, or my 
Electorate can furniſn me with Men and Mo- 
ney : Beſides, my Ally, the Ruſtan Monarch, is 
ſo generous, not to leave me in diſtreſs, and ſee 
the Diadem pluck'd from my Temples, when 
by his Advice I begun the War. | 


So. The regaining the Love. of your own 
Subjects 1s a ſurer Card for the Safety of your 
Crown, than a Foreign Power or a barbarous 
Ally. For my part I wonder what proſpect 
you had, or ſhau d be fo infatuated, as to clap 
up an Alliance with one ſo ignorant of Strata- 

m and War, as he is of Humanity it ſelf. 

erva is a witneſs of the Gallantry and Bravery 


of his Troops; and his poſting away to Mo: 


cow two Days beſore the Battle, is an undenia- 
ble Argument of his Stomach" for Danger. I 
entirely believe he has an itching Mind for the 
Truncheon, but ſtands in fear of the Fatigue. 
He values not the ſacrificing his Troops, fo he 
faves his own Carcaſs ; nor ſtops he at any in- 
direct Career to ꝓuſn on his Ambition. 15 4 
25 | | | Ing. 


Cardinal, if I once get into 
my Hands, if I do not put it paſt his power to 


Ling. He has hitherto been à Prince to cond 


| fide in, a good Friend, and a ftrit Confede- 
rate, He has vow'd to rivet me in my totterin 
Throne, or be a Partner in my Ruin. Poland 
muſt feel the Effects of his Indignation, and re- 
pent them of thein Falſeneſs, or he Il quenchi the 


their own Cities 


So. The Pole, in Confederate with the Swede, 
deſpiſe his Arms, and laugh at his Threats: His 
Promiſes and Bluſters, are like Bladders blown 
up with Air, quickly relaxed and evaporated. 

The Swediſh Soldiers are manur'd to Danger, and 

accuſtomed to the Trade of Death, whilſt the 
Muſcovites, like timerous Hares before the Dogs, 
ſcours from them by Antipathy. But among 
all your illegal Acts, ſure you cannot defend the 
ſeizing of my Sons, and keeping them cloſe con- 
fin'd, thro' a Caprice of your zealous Temper.” 

King. I was well aſſured of their evil practices 
againſt my Government and Perſon; and I think 
I am not to be blamed, if I endeavour'd to get 
two Princes in my power, which wou'd be a great 
Pomt in this critical Conjuncture. I have got 
my End, and I muſt beg jpardon, if I keep 


them ſafe till this ſtormy Blaſt is blown over 
me. 


So. Wou'd you follow my Advice, you can- 
not do an act more to endear you to your Peo- 
ple than to releaſe my Captive Youths: You 
know not how it wou'd work upon their Tem- 
pers, and may be a means to regain the Aﬀecti- 
ons you have loſt. If we may judge by the 


Po- 


6 


Fires his Troops ſhall kindle, with the Blood of : 


that 


John Sobicsky, G ĩr. 

—— 22 ur Affairs ſtand i in, and by the late 
Fire, which happened i in your Quarters 
at 1 with the narrow eſcape of your 
Perſon; that Heaven is not over-pleaſed with 
ou for the unjuſt —.— of thoſe Princes. 
d them back from on Territories to 
their own Country, an Sigl wiſh — a hap- 
Riddence pen your perplexed State, and 
the Face of your Affair may appear in an- 

other gef Dreſs. - 


LARS... a SS. 


DIALOGUE N. 
Guſtavus Adolphus, and the preſent King 
of Sworcen. | | 


Cuff. WW HERE is this Martial Youth, ſo 
| fam'd in War, whoſe Deeds have 


reach d to the extremeſt Parts? hither by Fate 


and Sympathy I'm led to find him out, entruſt- 
ed with fore-knowledge by thoſe Powers that 
influence and protect Humane Affairs: oblig'd 
by double tyes of Honour and of Blood; thus 
to fulfil their dread Commands: if thou art 
great Guſtavus Grandſon, pay reverence to his 
Shade and inſtantly appear. 


Mig. What hollow and untuneful Voice 
(and yet a Voice ſo pleaſing to my Ears) is that 
which I thus willingly obey ? and tho? by com- 


monPrudenceKings ſhould prize their ſafetyabove 


the reach of blind uncertain Chance; here am 
I come to meet thee ; dauntleſs of fear as when 
I ruſh'd among the routed Poles, and drove the 


; Ruffian Monarch trembling home; ſay then, moſt 


awful venerable Shade, from great Auguſtus , 


what if is thou bringeſt, and who thou art? 


| Gulf. The Man you name; nor wiſh I to be 
more, the Fountain whence thy ſpring of Hon- 
our floivs ; but from a Power more Supreme I 
come, a Power that ſtill protected you in all 


Ar their wiſh'd ſucceſs. 


| Jour brave attempts and crown'd your Actions 


" IL 


# 


1 


% Kang. 


% 
— 


: —— — — - * _ — 


. Guſtavus Adolphus, and the 


King. What e're thou art, or from what Pow- 
er thou comeſt, if for my good, thou'tt welcome; 
and that from a Prince amidft fo great ſucceſs, 
cannot be tonſtrued as a common Favour. 

Gut. Alas! wou'd Princes ſet that value on 
their Conqueſts as they ſhou'd, and pay the ac- 
knowledgements due to thoſe that give em 
how little wou'd remain for them to of ? 
However, beneficial key few be, Juſtice and 
Mercy only make em laudable : but hear me 
more attentively ; I have not time to waſte on 
meer Diſcourſe, I ſhall be ſummon'd to return 
ere I have finiſhed what I have to ſay. 


King. Speak on, for I can hear thee patiently, 


there is ſomething in thy awful Geſture pleaſes 
me. . 


Guf?. If knowing who 1 am will facilitate 


my Buſineſs; on Earth they ſtil'd me Puiſſant 


Guſtavus, that Guſtavus whoſe Blood, now flows. 


in thy hot youthful Veins : I faw thee with a 
Parents Joy, when injur'd by thy Fees, thou 
led'ſt thy Troops with a becoming Fury to re- 


venge the affront; when againſt the Rufim 
thou -didſt march, and with a handful diſ- 


perſt a numerous Force. Theſe Actions raiſed 
your Name among the Neighbonring Provin- 
ces, and even forreign Kingdoms ſmil d at your 
Succefs, but now they blame your Conduct, call 


it boyith Raſhneſs ; and Fame begins to fully. 


the Glorious Character ſhe had given of you. 


py 
F 


Kang. 


Preſent King of S----n, 


King. Sir, to your Royal Memory I pay all 
due Acknowledgments, but all who juſtly know 
the Grounds of my Proceedings cannot condemn 


my Conduct, the ungenerous Uſage I met with 


requires a ſuitable Revenge. 


Guſt. Revenge, when tis the Child of Hon- 
our, I allow, but to infult a vanquiſh'd Foe, 
is baſe Revenge ; the juſt Ends of War, are but 
to make Princes liſten to Reaſon, and that ob- 
taiu'd *tis Generous to conclude a Peace, if the 
Monarch made War unjuſtly on you without 
the direct Advice of his People, why do you 
oppreſs the Subject, if with their conſent and 
advice? why do you join with them to Dethrone 
their King? The Defign is ſcarce juſtifiable in a 
caſe of neceſſity ; where the People are oppreſt 
by Tyranny, and fearing the ſubverſion of their 
Religion, and an infringement of their Liberties 
Petition for aid ; but to force a People to con- 
ſent to Dethrone their King, 1s not warrantable 
by the Law of Arms, or Nations. | 


King. If a caſe of neceſſity will warant the 
Proceeding, there ſeems no leſs to induce me to 
it; I cannot expect that an incens d Prince, and 
a Soldier will eaſily forget his Defeats ;. but on 
the firſt opportunity that preſents will endea- 
your to.revenge his Diſgraces; and ever hereaf- 
ter favour the Deſigns of my Enemies, 


Gut. "Tis true, that Princes often violate the 
Leagues of Peace, and yet there's ſtil] an abſo- 
ſolute Neceſſity to comply with thoſe Things; 


for as Monarchies encreaſe or diminiſh by{the De- 
K 2 termina: 


Guſtavus Adolphus; and the | 


termination of War ; ſo Princes are accountable 


for their Actians. But I'll go further; ſuppoſe 
that your Revenge were juſt, and the Deſign 


ſhould, ſucceed, I muſt put you in Mind tis not 


a time effect it, when Gratitude calls you to 


aſſiſt thoſe who gave the/firſt Scope to all your 
Conqueſts. The Dane by your own Rule ma 

remember the Diſgrace he received from the Al- 
lies, when your own Arms were not in a condi- 
tion to effect a Peace; and fall on your Domi- 
nions, now you are engag'd abroad; eſpecial- 
Iy ſince he may be aſſur d thoſe People will not 
lend their Aſſiſtance to one that has ſo ill retur- 


nad the former Obligation. | 


the Game play'd, where he is like to 
tis the Policy of Princes, not to fee their Neigh; 


King. Prudence forbids me to forego my Con- 
queſts, when by Dethroning an Apoſtate, and 
putting up a Creature of my own; I procure 
my ſelf a ſtrict Alliance with the Poles, ſecur'd 
by which, I ſhall be able to keep the Dare and 
Muſcouite in awe. Aa be | 


| Guf?. The Dave muſt needs be jealous of theſe 


Proceedings, nor will he fit tamely by, —_—_ 
a 101eT ; 


bours grow too great, the effect of which will 


be, if it comes to that extremity, you'll find 


the Dutch and Exliſb will endeavour ſome way 
or other to fruſtate a Deſign ſo prejudicial to 
their intereſt, and no way more likely than to 
amuſe the Danes of the Danger that ſeems to 
threaten em, and encourage them to divert you 
from your Deſigns in view,, by invading 
you at Home ; and this the more becauſe (how- 


ever privately you think tis carried) they are ſen- 


ſibly 


ES. oo A ard. nile a a> an i#-><©24 aaS an wa © . . a , ee oo. 
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Preſent Ning of — 


Intereſt; for which you are tax d with ingratitude 
as indeed tis no leſs, to act in oppoſition and 
retard their juſt Deſigns. You that have 
receiv'd. ſuch Benefit from the Alliance, now 
ſhew your ſelf little leſs than an Enemy, to 
the Confederated Powers. Nay, have no leſs 
than a Deſign to ſet up one of the Partizans of 
France ; but ſuch attempts are both raſh, and dif- 
ficult, for can you think that ſo great Power as 


the Confederated force wou'd ſuffer a thing ſo 


dangerous to the common cauſe ? No, you wou'd 
ſooner find, a ſwinging Fleet on your Coaſts to 
fetch you Home, and leave your Deſigns unef- 
fected, | | 


King. As nothing can be more my Ambition 
than to trace your Steps of Glory, ſo ſhall I 
reverently bend to your Advice: But I find it 
utterly for my Intereſt and Safety to make a new 
Election for the Crown of Poland. 


Guft. You'll find more Difficulties to ſurmount 
than you imagine; a ſtubborn and rebellious 
Prieft (of that Rel:gion eſpecially) may lead 
the People in the Monarch's Abſence, and preach 
'em into Diſloyalty. Succeſsleſs Princes ne're 
want Enemies : But ſhou'd Fortune change her 


ſide, how eaſie is it to draw the Multitude 2 


Beſides, he has a powerful Party ſtill alive, a 
neighb'ring Prince, if driven ſrom thence, 3 
Soldier, and a good one too: So that to pro- 
miſe the people of Poland a New King, is no 
more than to promiſe them new Miſeries, and 


; the ſad Calamities of a tedious Civil War. 
Kin: 


x” 69 


ſibly convinced how far you are in the French 
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Guſtavus Adolphus, Se. 


Kg. Think, Sir, my Honour is engaged ; 
and thou'd I now give over my Deſigns, the 
World will ſay, I wanted Power to force em. 


Gut. Your Honour will be more ſecure in a ge- 
nerous Peace; and the greater Power you had 
to put your Deſigns in execution, the greater 
Glory you will gain to quit the Enterprize; 
when if” you miſcarry: your Fame s irrevocably 
loft. Tis in your Power to reſtore the Peace 
of the North, which will give you laſting Ho- 
nours. Take'care of ſhooting beyond the Mark: 
Hamibal little thought to be conquer d in Africa, 
when he was victorious in Itah. And laſtly, 
(for now I'm ſummon d to be gone) I warn you 
to regard your own Country, and return home: 


Be faithful to your Alliance and Religion; elſe 


Fou are threatned with ſome Storms of Fate, 
which now I. have not time nor Commiſſion to 
declare. Adieu. | 


FINIS. 


ERRATA. 


AGE ar. for loft r. coft. p. 22. gives it r. gives. p. 23 
Laſæ r. Lzſz. Dialogue the 5. Haraclitus r. Heraclitus. 
p. 29. for the r. my, and for Statue r. Statute. p. 38. deſect 
r. diſſe}. p. 46. Fellow r. Fellows, and for ſays r. ſay. 
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BOOKS Lately Printed. 


' There is now Publiſh d, Mr. Serjeant Lutwyche's 


Book, Intituled, 
IN Livre Des Entries: Contenant auxi un 
Report Des Reſolutions del Court Sur Diverſe 
Exceptions Priſes as Pleadings, & Sur auters 
Matters en Ley; Surdant (pur la plupart) en 
le Court de Common-Bank, enter le 34 An del 
Roy Charles le Second, & le 2 An del Raigne de 
ſa preſent Majeſty, la Roigne Anne. Et Aſcuns 
Obſervations ſur diverſe de les Preſidents, cy- 
bien ceux quenx ne fueront unques debate en 
Court, come ſur pleuſiers de les auters. Oveſque 
deux Tables, Fun de les Noſmes des Caſes, & lau- 
ter des Matters contenus en y ceux. Alloue & 
approve per le Seignior Keeper, & per tout les 
res Reverend Judges de la Ley. In 2 large 
Volumes in Folio. Printed by the Air 


| s of Richard 
and Edward Atkins Eſq; 1704. Price 3 l. 


NOTE, That the ſaid Book is printed on ex- 


traordinary Paper, and econfiſts of 1728 Pages, mu- 
cluding the Title Error (which is 60 Pages) beim 
paged only an one ſide; befides large Tables. Titles, 
Sc. being about 130 Pages more. On which Account 
the Proprietors cot afford it under that Price, 
and are able to juſtifie, to any Perſons, that they are 

ſold for leſs Profit, proportionable to the Charge, 
than Levins's Reports, or any other Law Book pub- 
id of late Tears. 
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ter; in Anſwer to ſome Remarks = a 
8 Friend, on the Confutation of Sppraſa; 1 
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PART 1 


DIALOGUE. 1. 


Bins Heywood, and Tom Durfey the 
Songſter. 


Hey, T* report of your Fame has 


. a - 


«. 


- 
* 
% 


netrated our Parts; and III 
you, you are extremely noted * 
Madrigal, Pun, and Quibble: Iwas reſolved, if 


it ever 1 be my Fate to repaſs the Pitchy 
Acherontick Stream, in order to renew my Ac- 
quaintance with Light, and come to your Parts 
of the Globe z you, of all Men living, ſhou'd 
be diſtinguiſh'd by a particular Mark of my 
Eſteem, rad * foo KG 4 5 . 
Dir. Wh, wh, who the e have we here? 
He looks as tranſparent as a Flint. Glaſs; and b 4 


that /bo-ho Fix, and ſharp Air of his, a Man wou 


be too apt to imagine he had fed upon Needles, 


and had juſt — in from the Tail of the Little 

Kol Gboſt, what is your bu- 
ſineſs with me? thou * rather to be ſent on 
ſome ſtarving Embaſſie to the Heroes of the 
Pe n_ the Covent-Garden Piazaa's, who with 
lon , and ſix Hairs of a ſide in the 


Locks of em, pluck'd from the , Fore-top of 
old Tine, and Toledos jarring at their Heels, 
L:  Gorzin- 


{ af”, 


| TG 1 r the Pot and: Pla 


N 6 [ \ + 
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N 1 
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EI boat; Tom Darfey il. . * 
* Comrzin-Germains to the Equinoctial-Line, are for- 4 x: 


keck to turn Pe ical Bullies, and ſtarvre 
ths Bodies for 5 — Opinion. 11 
t any, thing to ſay, good now diſpateh, e's 
e am going to ng. glonouſly! drunk. with a 
l Bumper r of Red, 29d that ti Pa | 
-=CO nc nev iller 
timed then i 1 " K F kad 


. PHy.1 8 better uſage from a Brother ol 
the Quill, deſpecial hy ſince there has ſuch 
,* a reſemblance in our Lives, and arity in | 


* 2 Sede Theds: ſheds Death"; you a "Poet, 
I look like a Bundle of Chitterlth 4 ſcu- 

d Mackrel: A Brother of the Quil 97 guotin 
eee, e ce r MY e 680 
k am artary, the Czar Pu, a 
ie Emperor of Morocco.” | 4 
"+ Hey. Pray you, do not laſh fins ſuch 
whitmfical and extravagant Notions, F was once 
| * Volumnnous Author, and I t in 2þ 

utation. | 
2 Let me'know en vel, Reign 
ä His ende Period of time your Poetic 5 


ſhong forth. If *you be Changer, N 
fell ers or LD oy or ay Bard of Bote, 1 
to have afforded. a f6 courſe 

E gy Fon will - ftrive "to regaim ye 

ſhip, by 2.more obliging 57 7 8 

ound you thance'to be a 7 
hs + ap Gg, or a Piet, you'ſhal 
Kei ihe force of my dat yr for e me 4 
from-ſo agreeable an Entertainrien 4 el \ 


N 
c. 


2 s 


Fey. To keep you no Jongert — 
3 12 ela nt Queeh Shrek ne King © 
Juanes the 7 N W 
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| = compoſing: 
beſides. ſeveral other Peeces in Profe ant 
Fefe; 


urit leſſer; and then it might have bern 
ſible for a Man; ſumetime or other, to! 


down to] us, are like deep R 


. en that h 


dies (as yay call dem:) ( beſides many:Pooms; 
Whiths;r.awid:«Catches.! ad wand roa 


. 


cod nada pale age 


f been ſo long an Inhabitant of the other Word, 


to be forgot in yours: And if your Natignbe 
uot ungrateful; I think I dif enoygh to rang 
my — down to Poſterity. JT 

Dur. Co, co, cods my Hife; are are you” Fat 
Monumental piece of Dulneſs, that. afliſted at 
of two hundred and twenty 


| had eu not been am-atraht Cox 
vou might — Tetrench'd your Morksʒ nan 


into a Vein of and Wit; but yaw 
Dramatick Ser; won as they are 5 — 
in Winter, | 
whether; we travail more or leſs I its 
2 and fatigue. — ike. 
Vanity may ene 
9 — deere abe mutig hy fta 
goodne 
but a toler Olean Book Brains vor Fr 
writ better, or ſtrove to. havs — — 
you had done, amd not have left a W 


for dulneſs, and — felf ſo mum 


a Scribler as you was int - 


H. Were ydur Aſpetſi ons. auge Mari 
Sing-ſoug;. it's hut a Claudius acc Mechos Tt: 
have 25. Deamatic Peetes and ſdines other few 
Eſſays bye; Prob: and Verſe: N Nc nf Writi 

de a fault, how iVexcnfe 


as 23 bf [hq and | Trape-} 


Songs, 
2 Hecatomby 'ar che up theT, 
may be\decryfac> now; Ania not: uri irſtod 
fon old Poetry, ke bid: lecke, giues plaet t 
ney und e ee Meh LW. in one 

| Age, 


om DH, HN 


tions: Had —— 1 | 


- 
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uch an Under. puller in Helicon as you : There 


ſtable, and: the dis7 
TOW at Verſailles © No, your bad Compoſitions 


Heywood; and Tom Durfey the Sorgſter 
Ae, is flat and 


the Faces in another. 
and you need not beſpatter me and thruſt ſo 


3 you due To open! ede hit your 
e 


Dir. How: ſo, pray ? 


+: Hey, For m I never nd. -of 
Compoſitions, y part as 1 have 2 2 er 
Shades by thoſe of [Senſe and igure, that your 


— 4 Fnſtian, Froth and Furce; ne 
gems: 


Pariitry, lewd and I, 
to--rhadneſs. And ſince rſt begun 


e 


> reaped, ſince the Muſes inhabited Pars 


Ahe. Sirifir,Sierah, y. 
ler; my Fame is too 


ever to be ſhook by 


are my Lava for Money, my Plotting Sifters, my 
Marriage | Heter Match't; my Don 
Richmond- Heareſs, -' will prove the Veracity of 
_ 3 and be * rds of my 

Taille. | it.) 

Hey. Tou have culFd had the befſ and the 
moſt ofttunate. of your Labours, to your Vin- 
dieation; and yet thoſe have conſiderably their 


were Maſter-peeces 
ich I'cannet allow) will ſeven or eight Com- 
Brain, and 


( 
edies make up for the Diabetes of your 


for the Riff. auff 8 Endimion, the 


Rodoimantado's Buſy d Ambors, "the 
Eternal Ribaldry [aro Three Dukes 'of Dun- 
— Scenes of your In- 


Out 


1 


ee Scrib- : 


rxots and 


Blemiſhes and Imperfe&tions : but grant that 
in their om Nature, 


out-balance your, ones above three to one, 
without the Addition of your P:lfs to purge Me- 
lancholly, Collins Walk, or Butlers Ghoſt, or 
your moſt excellent High-Flymg Pindarick. 
Dur. How _—_ you to oo 1 — an 
recount up my Poetry, when you J 
now you —— had a view of them. ; 
Hey. Right, but I have heard them diſſected 


at ſecond hand, and we have had moſt excel- 


lent Paſtime with'them : When they are in their 
dumps, and melancholly Fumes have ſeized up- 
on their Senſes ; a knot of em are unanimouſſy 
agreed, that nothing can ſo much contribute to 
C away that noxious Diſtemper, than by 
reading ten or twelve Pages of your admirable 
Inventions. Taylor the Water-Pot wiſhes he 
was but alive, and thinks you might, with a 
little of his Inſtructions and Labour, write a 
wonderful and an amazing Epick Poem on the 
Celebrated Mother Shiptan, or Tom Hiccathrift 
of i Norfolk. Theres Did, who has been 
ar — n Parts, 1.—.——. * * — 
and when he ſees any t vou call a Pinda- 
ric, ſwears you do not take your: Model from 
Piydar of Greece, but you write from Pindar of 

Dur. Gadzooks, your a ſcurrilous ill natured 
Mevius, my Merit is eſtabliſh'd at both Theaters, 


and my Works are fit to be read before - 


Hey. Porters, Chamber-Maids and Chair - men. 
See you, Sir, they have ſo glutted and ſtuft up 
the Town, they have tired the very Trunk ma- 
kers, Paſtry+codk, : and — Shops: 
Some one or other that I have read ſays of you, 

Thy Lyrick Numbers, Church. yard Walls do grace, 
And Bedlam Rails are burden d with thy. Nah. 
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ns and fo, vice verſa: For Plays are 


780 Bepwond, aut Tem Diifey the Songftes, 


Dur. I am forry to fit for yoùr Picture: you 


wou d turn the Tables upon me, hen ſo-nice- 


ly you have given your own deſtription; its 
for ſuch traſh. as Fou have left behind you to 
be--employ'd upon ſuch ſcoundrel Occaſions. 
You have much buſmeſs to bring Dryden. on the 
Stage, * s always had ſuch à particular Vene: 


ration for your Memory; you have ſeveral 


times fell under his laſh ;. and when he would 
| ly ne — ſtagnated Poet, he always emp it by 


„or a 


wei Shaded, he be Aye, 


Mach Heywood, Shirly, Ogleby there * 
Hier hk k\ of Durfee almoit choakt the 
n $ ( way. 


For lo it ſhoald have hk by right : 1 fee you 
are intoxicated with Conceit, and: poiſon'd with 
the Pill of a ſlender Applauſe; which has fumd up 


Flecnoe: . in his s Satyr 


to the Brain and given yon the Vertigo. In ſome 


meaſtre Ion I fplit upon the ſame Rock as 


your ſelf ; for ** more I writ, the leſſer T was 


eſteemed -.4 for Authors are like Flowers in 


Spring, admired for. their Paucity and timely 


Appearance, but when every Root begins to 


- thoot out its Number, they are regardleſs and 


deſpiſed, as if the greenneſs was to be admired 


before the Bloom 4 the Product. Thave had 


* 


lternates of Fame, and Diſgrace; and the 
and Blackfriars were witneſs of it. | 
Dur. And Lam now upon the ſame level at 
dh Old and New: Theaters: I had ſucceſs and 
diſpraiſe, according as the Maggot bit with the 
Town ; and from thoſe Conceptions which I 
expected the leaſt, they have turned to the beſt 


like 
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like loaded Dice at Jo's, they run extraordinary 
high, or extraordinary low: But this I may 
ſay, without Vanity for my ſelf, that there are 
— any of my Profejlion have made more 
of the Muſe, appeared in the Garb of 4 Gentle- 
man, kept a privater handſome Equipage, or 
uſed better Company than my ſelt. | 
Hey. Not upon the account of your Poetry: 
thank your Voice, and Baſe Viol for that. 
They tay your Diſcourſe is better Extempore 
than Study'd ; and there's ſeldom an agreeable 
Converſation without a Buffoon in the Compa- 
ny; and private Gentlemen love their Harle- 
quins, as Kings do their Jeſters. But, pray 
you, what is it you mean by an Equipage ? 
are they a parcel of Catchpoles, or Duns, that 
wait at your Lodgings ? for I. never heard of 
any, other Retinue you had to watch your Mo- 
tions, but theſe, | £ 
Dur. No, Mr. Pert, I mean the Footman I 


"Hy. What Livery do you give? 4 Chequer 
of Blew and Tellow : for he muſt certainly be 
a ſtark Ideot, or he wou'd not have fix'd on a 
Poet for his Maſter : For my part I think you 
ungenerous and diſpirited, that you cannot 
ſtarve without Company, but muſt draw in a 
| ſecond. 8 | . IEEES 
Dur. Yau are Scandalous and Foul-mouth'd ; 
and if you hold on as you've begun, I ſhall 
go near to drub your. Ghoſt-ſhip before we 


"ly Methinks, it muſt be very comical, to 
ſee you come before, and a Skeleten trailing af- 
ter you with a Cloak; it wound put a Man in 
Mind of the Stolen Herde of you: Comedy Don 


Quixot 
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uixot of merry Memory, and the worth 
204 well Equipt Squire, honeſt Don Sauc ho. 7 
Dur. You eternal Co- Co- -Coxcomb — as 
A Gentleman, I am qualified for 4 Servant, as a 
Poet I have my Precedents for it. Brome ſer- 
ved Ben Jonſon, who learn'd him his Trade, 
and let him into the Myſteries of the Muſes ; 
neither did he ever difown, or thought amiſs 
0. hes J bahn Maſter ef his Aut. it 
en Jonſon being Maſter of his Art, it 
was poſſible enough for him to cultivate Me- 
thod and Rule, and improve upon natural 
Parts, and make his Man a Poet: but I cou'd 
never tell what Benefit accrew'd, or that he any 
thing better d his Fortune by it; (you may 
believe me, for I knew him particularly well) 
and he club'd with mein my Larcafire Witches : 
for when he launched out in Poetry, he was let 
into the Myſtery of ſtarving ; and being a long 
time in the ſame Predicament before, and under 
a Maſter; he'd a mind to ſhake off the Yoke 
and ſet up the Trade for himſelf ; for he ſer- 
ved 4 Prentiſhip long enough to learn it. 
Dur. Then you will not allow a Poet to 
have a Servant, but you preſently conclude, 
he's canton d upon Poverty, and muſt ſtarve . 
in courſe; Indeed, it's a general Mazim re- 
ceived, though it is not true always, that Poe- 
try and Indigency walk hand in hand toge- 
ther: it might be ſo for what I know of in 
our Age; but I'm ſure ſome of our preſent 
Poets are an Exception to it: They keep a 
bandfonie Attendance, and are more uppiſn than 
behind- hand with the World. oO 
Hey. It's poſſible indeed that a Man's Parts, 
and Ingenuity, with a genteel Behaviour, may 
gain Friends to puſh on his Plays; and * 
2 FT: . N = 
Ee 8 


o_ 
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the favourable Succeſs the Town has afforded 
him, he may live like a, Gentleman of Repy- 
tation and Credit, if he manages his ſlack 
wiſely ; yet he muſt not think this will do al- 
ways, the Town have their Freaks and Va- 
aries, and are never long pleaſed with an Au- 
t Hor ; 


and the Muſes too are ſlippery Jades, 


and, like Guinea-Droppers and Gameſters, they 
let a Man win at firſt, only to cully him 
more at the long: run: now I durſt venture 
any thing that theſe Gentlemen you ſpeak on, 


it cou'd never be the Product of their Brain, to 


live ſo well as you wou'd imagine : The quick- 
neſs of Invention and the livelineſs of Fancy 
my entitle them to the favour of great Men; 
nd if they ſtrike while the Iron is hot and 
their Acquaintance freſh, they may ſtep into 
ſome civil Employ; and Poetry, which was 
before 2 Slavery, would be no more than an 
agreeable Diverſion. And 1 fancy this is the 
Caſe of theſe Gentleman you mention 
Dur. It is ſo indeed. . 
Hey. But what the Pox can you think of, when 
you ſet up for a Foot- man? Or rather what 
can your Man propoſe to himſelf? No great 
Matter of Money; for by this time he knows 
vou are an abſolute ſtranger to it: nor would 
e have any great bargain of your Old-caſt 


' Cloaths. But if humming on a. Baſe your Gil. 


lian of Croydon, Heark, the Cock Crows, or, O 
- Noble Race was Shinken, wou'd fill his Maw, or 
keep out a ſhower of Rain, it's poſſible he night 
do well enough. 
Dur. Sir, be gone, and do not provoke 


my Patience any longer; for I cannot bear 


= 


it. | 


M thy: 


, * 
8 2 : 


their old road of ſtupidneſs: 


Heywood, and Tom Durfey the Songſter. 
Hey. Tt tell you a Story, and then adieu 
A Gentleman, or a Fop of indifferent circum- 
ſtance, once ſet up to keep a Footman , 
my be ſure the Man had the worſt of the 
op look'd as Meager and thin as if he'd lived 
all his Life-time on the Pike of Teneriff, A 
Gentleman that had often ſeen him paſs by, 
once aſk'd him, who it was he lived with : 
With no Body, replies he; I flarve with ſuch 
a Gentleman. I will not make the Appli- 
cation: If your Servant ſhou d be Muſically in- 
clin'd, inſtead of, Ibm, I bury, let him ſing, 
7 farve, I ftaroe, as being a more proper Ditty 
for Winter. 
Dur. I have been detained too long with viru- 
lent Reflexion, and if you was worth my anger 
you ſhould ſeverely repent it : Without the Ce- 


remonies of bidding you Farewel, I leave you 


in the worft of Company, your own dull- 


ſelf. | 

| . Before I return back I muſt call of Set- 

tle, Cibber, and ſome more of the inferior Claſs. 

to give them ſome Inſtruction to plod on in 
and my Commif- 

fion is ended. 


DI A- 


DIALOGUE IL 


v irgil the Epic Poet, and De Foe the 
Hymniſt. 


D' F JI Acnient Times, a far leſs Fame than 
4. (yours, 
| Tranſy os'd their Heroes into Heavenly Powers: 
The * People who no Rules contain, 
Forgot their Gods, and ſacrific'd to Men. 
But as more Honour (Sir) becomes your due, 
So we, by better Rules, our Thanks purſue; 
Our Praiſe to Heaven, exalts our Praiſe of you. \ 
That you're a Son of Grear Britannia's Race, 
An Engliſh Heart beneath an Engliſh Face: 
A Martial Soul, and a Succeſsful Hand, 
Back d by the faithful Genius of your Land. 
This is to place your Image in the Skies, 
Their Gods knew no ſuch Titles (Sir) as theſe. 


Fir. A Pox of thy uncouth Numbers, and 
worſe Rhyme ; wou'd Pegaſus had broken thy 
Neck, wher. thou wert ſpurring his Elaborate 
Sides in this curſed Race of Poetry: art thou 
hugging the Abortive Off- ſpring, and repeating 
the Charming Nonſence to thy ſelf? 

D' Fee. Methinks, Sir, you treat me with an 
unaccuſtom'd Freedom ; next to which, you 
wou'd extremely oblige me, by letting me 
know, to whom I owe a Return for theſe 

good Wiſhes; if without Offence, I may en- 
quire who you are. | 

Vir. One thou wert ne're acquainted with, 
nor ſhoud'ſt have ſeen me now; but that thy 
Lame Indented Fen, | has unwillingly drawn 

X M2 me 


Hymn 
fo Vid, 


- — 
— — _ 
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Virgil the Epick Poet, 
me from my beloved Seat in Parnaſſus, to Re- 
view thy Undiſciplin'd, .andA1lplac'd Army of 
Letters, which thou haſt lately Addreſt to V IC- 
TORT, and to cite thee before the Court of 
Apollo, at the repeated Inſtigation of old Stern- 
bold and Hopkins, whom thou has villainouſly 


ſlander d. 


D Fee. Tſhould be glad to underſtand you, 


Sir; which I ſhall never do till you are pleas'd 


to condeſcend to plain E; I want that na- 
tural Faculty, of anſwering Complaiſantly to 
things above my Apprehenſion, for fear of bs- 
ing thonght Ignorant. | 
Vir. And yet you are ſubdu'd by another na- 


tural Faculty, as Predominant among Modern 


Scriblers ; that is, to be as ſtiff in your Expreſ- 
ſions, as you are in Opinion, and proud of 
Merit you never attained to; and if you have 
once in your Life ſtray d into Senſe, to gr 
arrogant on the leaſt Applauſe, and affront the 
Muſes, by impoſing unſtudied ftuff upon the 
World, where the Name and not the Vit muſt 
ut it off; in which you are not a little ob- 
ig d to that State Machine, you formerly ſung ſo 
melodionfly on: Whether you were juſtly exalted 
then, Fl not pretend to determine; but this is 
certain, your Reputation aſcended to a higher 
Pitch than ere your Genius cou'd have rais d 
It to otherwiſe; and if ere you come to anſwer 
it before a Fury of Wits, you muſt plead a ſe- 
cond time Guilty to the 1diFmeut. 

D' Foe. And perhaps, Sir, I may have the 
ſame reaſon, as J have to be ſatisfied there is 
no Defence againſt Prejudice; in which caſe a 
Man. ſhall. get none to believe him Innocent 
but himſelf ; and therefore the Wiſeſt is the 


Shorteſt Wa) yet con'd 1 promiſe my ſelf to be 


fairly 


and D Foe the Hymniſ. 
fairly dealt withal ; I might- as juſtly pretend 
to acquit my ſelf by Merit as any Man; but 
where tis only a Paper Argument, and I'm op- 
pos'd by the Malice of particular Perſons, my 
Pen is nibb'd with Steel, and I can defend my 
Reputation, againſt all trivoulous Invectives. 
Vir. Lean't tell how your Pu may be ſteel'd, 
but Tm fore it produces abundance of Braſs ; 
which with the bare Superſcription, without the 
ſtamp of Vit, paſſes current in the World; 
when you ought rather to be arraign'd for Po- 
etical Treaſon, in defacing the lawful Image of 
1 8 While — kept in your own dull Road 
of Politicks, and were engag'd in the Party-War, 
(as you your ſelf call it) your Genus was in its 
proper Sphere, and ſhin'd like a Glow-worm in 
that Night of Myſteries ; but when you under- 
took to fix it in the Regions of Parnaſſus, you - 
ought to curſe that Muſe that ſet you up for a 
Poet, and gave you nothing but Scandal to qua- 
lifie you for it. | 

D' Foe. Your way of arguing, Sir, is as 
ſtrange to me, as pu Perſon and Appearance 
both which I ſhall be unable to encounter as I 
' ought, unleſs you will be pleas'd to ſatisfie me 
what Appellation I muſt give you; and how 
Jon to be fayour'd with this extraordinary 

r/it | | 
. . To ſatisfie you, Sir, with leſs Pride 
than you aſk the Queſtion, I am one you might 
have been acquainted with, if you had ftaid 
long enough at School.; one, who undertook 
this Viſit to you, with as ill a Will as I have 
liking to your Poetry: The which, if Vigil 
had ever paſs'd your Cognizance, you had ne- 


yer given him the trouble of. 
D' Fee 


36 


| Virgil he Epic Poet, 
D' Foe. I am very ſorry, Sir, any Trifles of 
mine ſhould give you this diſturbance, but ſince 
your Works are too lofty to be copied, you 
ſhould pardon all thoſe who fall ſhort of their 
Excellence. However I ſhall be proud to be ho- 
nour'd with your Reprehenſions. 

Fir. I tell thee (not only mine) but thou art 
fallen under the Cenſure of the whole Congreſs 
of Poets in Elizium: Old Pindar ſwears you 
write with the Quill of a Magpye, and that 
your Verſes hop trom one Page to another , 
Ster nhold and Hopkins cry you've affronted the 
Original; andſhou'd the old Pſalmft ſee your 
Hymns, he'd break his Harp about your Ears : 
while Chaucer, Cowley, Dryden, and the reſt of 


the Ergliſh- Poets, are half diſtracted to ſee a a 


Hero mangled as you have done Marlborough. 

D' Foe. I have had the good Fortune to hit 
the Taſte of the Town, as well in this as in o- 
ther Things; and if thoſe Gentlemen wou'd be 
truly ſatisfied in the Merit of it, they may en- 
quire-into the ſecond Edition of my Hymn to 
Victory; and give me leave at leaſt to ſay, that 
whatever it wants of their Purity, it has had 
the Commendation to ſell well; and that's one 
ſtep to the Opinion of the World. 
Vir. So may the laſt Speech of a Criminal, 
or a ſeditious Libel, burnt by the Hands of the 
common Hangman ; but all this falls ſhort of 
vindicating your decripid Numbers, that may 
rather be ſaid to halt into the Opinzon of the 
World, than any thing elle. 


Are they not Furies ? ſomething more than Men, 
Something beyond Humane. 


He that denies there is Poetry in theſe Words» 
3.4 4 N 5 J. 4 de. 
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and D' Foe the Hymniſ. 


deſerves to read nothing above the Hiſtory of 
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Tom Thumb, or the True Born Evgliſh Man: 


Then Men and Mane is excellent Chyme, fo is 
Land and Kind, Fire and Var, Rhine and Tu- 
reme, with a hundred more of the ſame ſtamp : 
Wou'd time permit me, to take an exact Sur- 
vey of the whole, I ſuppoſe I ſhould find fo 
many faults, that the reſt wou'd not be worth 
preſerving from the Flames. 


See how the trembling Houſhold Legions fly, 
The ſcatter d Squadrons bow they lie. 

Soon as the Engliſh came upon the ſpot, 
Some Devil ſure went with their Shot. 

No more the Royal Standard dare advance, 
No more Diſpute the Gallantry of France. 


Now the Query is how to apply this Mongrel 
Compliment, and whether the French have not 
the greateſt Honour in it; for certainly it can 
never be much tothe Glory of the Engliſh Arms. 


to fay the Devil went with their Shot: I am ot 


Opinion tis the firſt time that ever ſich an Ex- 
preſſion was made uſe of in Panegyrick : and un- 


doubtedly you wou'd have done the Engliſh 
greater Honour to have ſaid, ſome Angel went with 


their Shot, and the French leſs, if you had 


made it appear they were beaten without any 
aſſiſtance, but that of their own Native Courage. 


and the God of Battles. 


Confuſion ſeizes the unhappy Bands, | 
They 5 their Feet, as well as loſe their Hands. 


Now (if as you've ſaid before, they were fly- 


ing) methinks loſing their Feet is a very im- 
proper Term, and I ſhould rather have _ 
| that 
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Virgil the Epick Poet, 

that thoſe People who were running away had 
made uſe of their Feet: But pardon this flip in 

| Senſe; tis a Lifeleſs Expreſſion, and has not the 
leaſt meaning in it; nor indeed nothing to recom- 
mend it, but that turn in Verſe you ſeem to be 
ſo particularly fond of: but in all ſuch Turns, 
ſure tis the part of thoſe that pretend to write, to 
avoid Nonſence: A School - Boy wou'd have been 
whipt for a better Line than the laſt; and yet 
you have abundance ſuch follows it. 


' Te Heavens ! what's God a- doi in the World ? 

| How is the Face of Providence diſplay'd © 
The Good and Evil ſo together curl d, | 
Nature ber ſelf 's diſmay d. | 


Were there a Reward of 1001. offer'd to make 
Senſe of this, I believe no Man alive would be 
the better for it ; *twould puzzle both your Uni- 
verſities: Now if the 3 Lines contain any 

Poetry, the firſt will fall very little ſhort of Blaſ- 
phemy; for to uſe the Name of God in one Line, 
and to fall into your fictitious Heats of Poetry, in 
the next, is an irreverence to the Divinity; be- 
ſides the unpardonable Error in mixing it with 

2 Heathen Stile. 


The Good and Evil ſo together curl d. 


One would think you were rather diſplaying 
the Property of 2 Barbers- Shop, then the In- 
comprehenſible Actions of a Deity, or magni- - 
fying the glonous Exploits of a- Hero ; you 
may, if you pleaſe, Sir, take this for Poetry ; 
but it ſtands Recorded for perpetual Ribaldry, 
and Everlaſting Nonſencs, Beſides how came 
the Devil to put it intbd your Head, that 
| | Majeſly 


v4 -05 uo, . 
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ind D' Foe the Hynmift, 
Majeſty might be honourably addreſt from the 


= Pillory ; and that an infamous Record was a 


ſufficient Title for a Dedication : Is it your 
Genius to affront People firſt, and ſooth them 
after, or d'ye think Her Majeſty is to be fetch'd 
up with a Vet. ſail; and that the way to obli- 
viate one Crime, is to commit another; it is 
a very modeſt, and a very obliging way 
to approach the Qucen, by treating on the 
Necks of Her chief Miniſters and and Favou- 
rites. Cou'd you be ſo difcreet, to think that 
the ſatyrizing thoſe Perſons you have done in 
our HTM NM wou'd recommend it to Het 
Majeſties Favour, or Conſideration: or to be- 
lieve that was of a piece with tlie reſt. But here 
your Modeſty keeps an equal Pace with your 
Muſe ; both which you have ſtretched like 
2 Bow-ſtring, and in my Opinion have ſhot & 
little at Random. r den 
D' Foe. I cannot be mortified at the Reproof 
of ſo eminent a Perſon, tho* you are pleaſed to 


treat me with abundance of Rigour, and to put 


a very unfavourable Conſtruction upon my 
way of Writing: DR Fee. =2Y 
Vir. Tis ſuch a way of Writing, Sir, as juſt- 
ly deſerves to be exploded ; and is very unfit 
to Record the Illuſtrions Actions of Princes and 
Heroes : Victoria bluſhes to be ſo entreated, and 
vows ſhe'll quit the [{.md, if ſome more Heroick 
Pen do's not ſing the Triumphs ſhe has brought: 
'twas thus you ſung the Pillory, and gave the 


ſame Conſolation to your own Infamy, as you 


have now done to Marlborough's Glory; where 
if your Compliment had not exceedingly ex- 
tended to the French Bravery ; his Grace's Ho- 
nour had received little Addition by any thing 


yott have ſaid; 1 SE 
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go 


Virgil #he Epick Poet, &c. 


D' Foe. I ſhall but vate my Sentence, 
by indeavouring to vindicate what I have writ ; | 
and therefore ſhall ingeniouſly ſubmit to the 
Senſe of better Fudges. | : 

Vir. There are a thouſand ways to employ 

Genins more ſuitably ; and if you muſt 
making War with the Muſes, ſtick to your 


old Talent of Scandal; but never pretend to take 


the Field again this way, to trace the Actions 
of Heroes in ſuch curſed Verſe: And for 


pour Vit, Sir, you wou'd dowell to keep it all 


to ſtock your Veekly Reviews, that the Town may 
not be impos'd on any more with ſuch ridicu- 
Jous ſtories as your Madam Modeſty : which only 
ſerv'd to pleaſe Women and Fools, and to fur- 
niſh Men of Senſe with Spleen to rail at you, 
rather than flag, Sir, you wou'd ſhew more 
prudence to let it fall, and preſerve the Reputa- 
tion of Ten Editions. To conclude, if 
muſt write any more Hymns, let your next be 
to the Praiſe and Glory of Humane Impudence, 


addreſt to your own Friend and Ally the Obſer- 


vator. 
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DIALOGUE m. 


Paulus milus, and Mareſchal Tal- 


lard. 


P. Eni. Here is ſomething fo particu- 
larly remarkable in that Bat- 


tel you lately loft, and in one that Thad the mis- 


fortune of being vanquiſhed in (unleſsthe Glory 
of dying in the Field,) that I aſſure you I am 
ſorry that your Gallantry has not the Succeſs it de- 
ſerves; and I commiſerate your Condition in 
falling from ſuch a Summit of Glory which your 
former Actions and Bravery had rais'd yau 


to, to this = and Abject State. 


Tal. A Mind truly brave ought to keep its 
Paſſions within their due bounds and proporti- 
ons, and t no more to ſuffer a Dejection 
upon the loſs of a Battel, than be exalted and - 
puffed up in caſe of a Victory: its the Province 
of the Sublime to be a Proof againſt misfor- 
tunes: I'm ſure its ſome Conſolation to me 
that I am conſcious I diſcharged the truſt that 
was repoſed in me faithfully, and acted like 
a General and a Soldier; and though Fortune 
gave the Day to my Enemies, I fought it fairl 
and left no Stone unturned to have Victory perc 
upon my Enſigns: But Providence baffles 
Humane Actions; and let a Deſign be laid 
with all the Circumſpection and Waryneſs ima- 
ginable ; he embaraffes it with a thouſand Per- 
plexities, and diſpoſes even as he pleaſes. Iam 
a-lively Emblem of Mundane Glory; but I re- 
pine not at my Fate, and one Day may climb 


ain the Aſper ill of Fame. 


Paulus Emilus, 


mi. Tho? Succeſs do's cry up and heighten 
the Hero, it does not always wait upon the 
Truncheon. * Cleomenes was as much a Soldier in 
opt, as when he wag crown'd with Conqueſts 
in Sparta ! Cuſtus and Brutus were more intrepid 
at Philippi, than in their Actions at the Capitol: 
Mark- Antony, was no worſe a Man when repul- 
{ed in Patth:a, than when he triumphed in Rome; 
and Hamibal was as truly glorious when beaten 
by Scipio, as in the height of that Victory he 
obtained at Came, when I was reſolved to let 
the Romans ſee, that ſince I cou'd not conquer, 
Icou'd dye honourably for my Country, and 
wou'd not furvive their Loſs : Nor is Tallard leſs 
to be deſpiſed for being beaten at Blenberm, and 
Captive at Frankfort, than Regalus at Carthage; 
and tho' his Perſon is under Confinement he 
carries the ſame Soul as he did at Sprreback, 
where Groves of Lawrels circled his Temples. 
Tall. There is ſomething ſo Noble, Majeſtick, 
and 'Aggrandizing in this rarified Air that con- 
verſes with me, that, maugre my Misfortunes 
and Confinement , I am ſenſibly tranſported 
and charmed with this Vit, and ſhould be glad 
to know what Hero of Antiquity has done me 
this Honour. . TRAY 
Ami. I was a Conſul of Rome, and à Sol- 
dier; a Lover of my Country, and Unfortu- 
nate: And when Hamibal and the dreadful Bat- 
tel of Came are remembred, Panlus Amilus 
can never be forgotten. 18 Een 
Tall. Are you that Warlike and expert Com- 
mander that was ruin'd by the daring and raſh; 
neſs of the Hot-headed Varro; that Novice in 
Arms, that contrary to your Opinion, hungout the 
Signal of Battel, and hotly engaged the Cartha- 
gimans by the River AZnfidins, and as cowar 0 


7 


and Mareſchal Tallard. 


iy after fled to Yeuntia : when you who had ne- 
ver made your brags to the Populace, as he 
did, that if ever he ſhould get fight of the Enemy 
he wau'd free Italy from the Arms of Strangers: 
When you who had done Wonders, and had 
left no Method or Means uneſſay d, to ſtop the 
flight of your Men, and the purſuit of the Ene- 
my; when your Face and your Armour was ſo 
disfigured with Blood, that you were unknown 
to your intimate Friends and Domeſticks, when 
Lentulus would have remounted you on his 
Horſe, and you might have retreated in ſafety, 
thought it unglorious to live after the loſs of the 
Day; marked where the Slaughter, was greateſt, 
wi there threw your ſelf upon the Sword of 
your Enemies; when he who was ſo reſolute to 
engage deſerted in the midſt of the danger, 
and left you to dye valiantly in the Field. 
mi. Yes, if Varro wou'd have been advi- 
ſed by his Colleague, he ſhou'd never have gi- 
ven ſuch advantages to Hamibal as he did; I 
was fortified wiih the Reaſons that Fabius Maxi- 
mus had given me; that if for that Tear we cou d ab- 
ſtain from fighting with him, his Army won d of it [elf 
have moulder d away and been deſtroyed, or elſe he wou'd 
. have been glad to have departed and freed Italy 
from thoſe troubleſome Gueſts, ſmce for all the Victo- 
ry he obtained, none of the Country or Towns came 
over to him, and that his Army was not a third part 
of what it was at firſt, But he was dazled with 
a falſe blaze of Glory, and being ambitious to 
be thought the Deliverer of his Country, wou'd 
hearken to no reaſonable Advice. He was juſt- 
ly puniſhed for his Preſumption, and former 
Arrogance was turned into Cowardice, and had 
like to have aboliſhed the very Name of a Ro- 


wal .* 
Tad. 
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Paulus Emilus, 

Tall. When Affairs are not proportionabl 
weighed and deliberated, but hurried on wi 
e ang unadvice; it muft be nothi 
els than a Miracle if they're ever attended wi 
Victory and Succeſs: Had the Power of the 
Army been ſolely inveſted in me near Hochfet, 
my Mafter ſhou'd never have ſuffer'd ſuch a 

ander- Clap, nor Bavaria been deſpoil'd of his 
Dominions, nor I have had the Mortification 
of a Confinement, and the Allies no, ſuch occa- 
ſions of boaſting their Succeſs : my Command 
was limited, and I was forced to obey and be 
at the Diſpoſal of Bavaria. 

Ami. One wou'd have thought a Man fo 


ſrlful in Martial Affairs, as Bavaria, ſhould 


never have been guilty of ſo much inconſide- 

rateneſs: he might eaſily have foreſeen that the 
loſs of the Battel wou'd terminate in the loſs 
and deſtruQion of his Country. 

Tall. If Bavaria wou'd have followed my Ad- 
vice, I was for protracting the time, and have 
dogged them in their Rear and ſtill have ſtayed 

* from an Engagement, if it had come to the Ex- 
tremity, (had we but avoided the Battel) the 
Alies cou'd have done no other harm than 
have exacted Contributions, plunder'd a few 
Villages, and perhaps laid Siege to a Town or 
two, which might eafily have fallen into our 
Hands in the Winter, ſhou'd it have been taken 
in the Campaign: I know there was no ſuch 
unequality, that either our own Arms, or the 
Confederates cqu'd ſecure themſelves a Con- 
queſt ; and it was never a French Policy to fight 
without advantage. I was not ſo ignorant, but I 
knew if we miſcarried what wou'd be the re- 


ſult of it, that our two Years Conqueſt on the 
| Pane muſt be quickly diſgorged, and the Ba- 
„ 7-7 - 


— 2E —— ͤ ũ A2 


and Mareſchal Tallard. 
varian Territories fall into the Hands of the 


HFouſe of Auſtria. 


Emi. If you had laid all theſe inconvenien- 
ces before that Prince, ſure he might have been 


reduced to reaſon, and wouw'd never have been 


ſo blind as to have ventured a Battel. 


Tal. I diſſwaded him from the raſhneſs, I 


aggravated the danger,but my advicewasthought 
fruitleſs. 


Emi. Inconſiderate Preſumption what 
cou d make him thus to tempt his Fate? hither - 
to I have but had a very imperfect account 
from ſome of your Men, whom that fatal Day 
ſent to our Parts; and I ſhall take it as a Sig- 


nal Obligation to be more perfectly inform'd. 


Tal. After that intrepid Heroe of the Britifþ 
Nation had made ſuch a ſtupendeous March to 
the Amazement of all Europs, and carried his 
Conquering Arms, where ne'er before their En- 
ſigns ſtuck, inſtead of refreſhing his Gallant 
harraſs'd Troops, with an Alexander's Courage, 
and a Ceſar's Expedition, repulſed the Bavari- 
ans, though ſtrongly poſted ; and like Marcius 
Coriolanus at Carole, enter d pellmel with them 
at Donawert ; and made D' Arco quit the Fire 
and Smoak, to cool his Courage in the cooler 
Element, the Danube. F 

Ami. Amazing Gallantry ! Sure the old Ro- 
man Valour faſtens on the Britiſh Race, and all 
the Virtues of the Roman Hero's are conſpicu- 
ouſly eminent and ſhine in the undaunted 

Tal. I own the eminent Qualities hes poſ- 
ſeſs d of. But Donawert, was but the Prologue 
to the Blatheim Battel; and your Came ſcarce 


exceeds it. 


Eni. 


Paulus Emilus, 
Ani. Pray proceed. | | I 

Tall. When the Bavarian Prince ſaw his Fu- 
gitive Troops come ſtragling to his Camp, 
you may beſure all the Rage and Fury his Soul 
cou'd ſuggeſt, did ſpur him up and prompt him 
to Revenge. I leave you to gueſs the tempeſt of 
his Mind, when every little freak of Fortune 
does ruſtle and diſcompoſe-him : The King, 
my Maſter, was unwilling to loſe ſuch an Al- 
lie; who had always underhand favour'd his 
Intereſt, and had in this War appear'd barefac'd, 
and had given ſuch a conſiderable Diveriſion in 
raiſing a Inteſtine War in the Heart of the 
Empire, that inſtead of aſſerting a pretended 
Right upon Italy and Spain, the Emperor had 
enough to defend his Capital City of Viema: 
But Marlhoromgh having reſcued the Empire 
from the Jaws of Deſtruction, inſtigated Ba- 
varia with Fury, to puſh Matters to the utmoſt 
extremity. That he fo repreſented his Affairs 
to the Gallick Monarch, that I was ordered to join 
him, and to pay an implicite Obedience to his 
Will, and act whatſoever he ſhou'd direct 
me. | . 

Emi. A Prince fo fam'd for Prudence, Cau- 
tion, and Policy, it ſeems ſtrange to me, he 
wou'd give the Supream Command of his 
Forces, to one ſo furious and fiery as Bavaria: 
He was not ignorant the Confederates had a 
ſufficient Number of Forces; and he might have 
ſuppoſed they did not take ſuch a long and fa- 
tiguing March, to be idle Spectators, whilſt 
Germany was under Ruine and Confuſion: they 
came for no other end than to Fight; and: cou'd 

ou but have declined it, it wou d almoſt have 
— as good to you as a Victory. . 


{ | 


* Mareſchal Tallard. 


Tall. After I had viſited the Elector of Bava- 
ria's Camp, he made no delay, but ordered his 
Forces to join mine at Biberack, and in three or 


four Days after wag the Danube with both 
the Enemy: and came near 


the Marcellus of the Empire, who lay encamp'd 


Armies, in queſt o 


| at Donawert: Had not the watchful Fabius of 


the Confederates timely ſent him a ſtrong Rein- 


forcement ; and with a wonderful Expedition 


after join'd them himſelf, we ſhou'd have gone 
nigh to have revenged Count de Arcos Diſgrace: 


; 

1 When the Sword and the Buckley were join d, we 
> knew what we muſt expect: A Marlborough and 
a Higene, if they get ſight of an Enemy, never 
part without Bloody and Fiery Compliments 
; and if Bavaria had a Mind to have declin'd the 
Battle, it was then out of the reach of his Pow- 
er. In ſhort, both ſides engaged with a won- 
derful undauntedneſs and impetuoſity ; the Diſ- 
pute was bloody and ſharp, and for near four 
Hours, Victory was in ſuſpence to whom ſhe 
ſhou'd give up the Palm. _ 


pi, and Actium ated over again. 
Tall, I knew the Bravery of the Enemy I 
had to deal with, were no Suabia, or Franconia 


as I had at Sprreback ; theſe were Veteranes a- 
gainſt Veteranes, and may truly be term'd the 
Flag of War : We were to try the Seat of Con- 


to the Intereſt of France, that have put Bounds 
to our Empire, and have often curb'd the 
boundleſs Ambition of my Maſter; we were to 
fight with the the Off- ſpring of the old Stem 
that made our Kingdom ſtagger at Grefſy and 


en-· Court. 
'F 2 Eni. 


Emi. This was the Scene of Pharſata, Philip- 
Militia, I cou'd not expect a Conqueſt ſo cheap 


queſt with thoſe that have always been fatal 
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Paulus Æmilus, 
mi. The Gallanter the Adverſary, the more 


Glorious wou'd have been the Conqueſt: King 


Philip was as much to be admired for Conque- 
ring Greece, as his Son Alexander the World; 
and Julius Cæſar got more Honour in being 
Victorious over Pompey, than in ſubduing Ger- 
mam, Gaul and Flanders. But draw to a Con- 
cluſion. | og | 

Tall. Prince Eugene for a long time bore the 
brunt of our Fire fearleſs and undaunted, but 
over-powering him with Numbers, : and preſſing 
upon him too hard, the Right- wing he Com- 
manded gave way, then I thought my ſelf as 
ſecure of a Victory, after I had diſordered him, 
as I was o re the Prince of Heſſe at the relief of 
Landau. | Eh: 

mi. And who put a ſtop to it? 

Tall. Marlborough perceiving their diſorder, 
advanced with the Corps de Reſerve, made them 


paſs over a Rivulet and Moraſs (that my En- 
gineers themſelves told me were impaſſable) 


who put our Affairs to a ſtand, and then turn'd 
the Scale of Advantage to their own fide: In 


the mean time the intrepid Erglzfh, joined with 


the Dutch, gained Ground upon. my Men, and 


in ſpite of all my Orders and Commands 


made my Horſe retire, and left myFFoot to be 
intirely cut off. 3 
Emi. Where reſolution is firm, it is eaſy to 


. furmount all difficulties; nothing can be impaſ- 


{able to the brave, nor 1mpregnable to the Va- 
liant : it was that preſence of Mind in paſling 


the Moraſs that recovered the Day, and got 


him the Victory. Re 

Tall. True — the Gens d' Arms, the Flower 
of my Troops, in whom J repoſed my chief 
Hope, baſely deſerted the Infantry; and as long 


and. Mareſchal Tallard. 


as Blenheim will be- remember'd, they have 
blackned themſelves with Eternal Diſgrace and 
Infamy. When I found the Day gone, and 
Bavaria, like your Varro, moved off with ſome 
Horſe ; I heartily wiſhed that the loſs of the 
Battel and the loſs of my Life might have kept 
Company together; and I would certainly have 
had the Honour of dying like Æmilus, rather 
than have been the ſubject of a Triumph, was 
T not afraid that my gallant Officers would all 
have fallen a Sacrifice together, rather than 
have ſubmitted to Quarter; ſo at that juncture 


I thought the beſt Service I cou'd do to my 


Maſter, was to keep the Soldiers alive, by not 
dying in the Field my ſelf. 
Emi. Cou'd you not have retreated as well 
as the Elector ? | 
Tall, Yes, but what an eternal Blur, -and 
Sully to my unſpotted Honour wou'd that have 
been!----No, after the defeat of ſuch a gallant Ar- 
my which I had the Honour to Command, it 
wou'd have been inglorious and unbecoming of 
a General to have quitted the Field with a tew 
diſpirited Horſe, barely to ſave my {elf : 
I was reſolved, ſince adverſe Fate kept me 
from dying in the Bed of Honour, to keep 
my Poſt, and keep them Company in Confine- 
ment. 
Ami. It was the Unparallell'd Bravery of a 
Generous Reſolution- and what do you com- 
pute your loſs to?? | 
Tall. Of 82 Battalions of Foot, and a hundred 
and forty ſeven Squadrons of Horſe ; Bavaria 
and Count Marſm ſcarce brought of 8000 Men: 
and after the Enemy had poſſeſs'd the Field, 
four Regiments of our Dragoons, and ſeventeen 
Battalion of our F ay to a Neighbour- 
2 ing 
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Paulus Emilus, Gc. 


ing Village, and there defended themſelves 
above an hour, though gaul'd extremely b 
the Shot and Cannon of the Enemy; at lalt 
being near ſurrounded, and Bellona's greedy 
Maw quite ſurfeited with Slaughter, ſurrender d 
Priſoners at Diſcretion. 

Ami. This infinitely exceeds the Battel of 
Thraſmena, was more terrible than Trebia; and 


in Priſoners you loſt more than I at Came, for 


though I had fifty thouſand Slain, I had but 
four thouſand taken Priſoners in the Field, 
and ten more in Varro's Camp and mine. 

Tall. J have never been rightly inform'd of 
the loſs we ſuſtain'd onthe Right; but the Troops 
commanded by the Triumphant Duke of Marl- 
borough on the Left, took 34 Peeces of Cannon, 35 
Standards, and above ninety Colours; and I be- 
lieve no Age has ever known a Battel fought 
more eagerly, or fuſtained ſo great a loſs in 
hve hours ſpace # but fince it was my Fortune 
to be vanquiſhed , I thank my Stars its by the 
top of the preſent Age, one that's as furious 


and undaunted in a Battel, as he's Cool and 


Sedate in Council. 
mi. A gallant Character given by a gallant - 
Enemy : My time's expir'd now,” but I will 

ſhortly pay you another Viſit ; and ſo adieu. 


DIALO GU E IV. 


Ned Whipſtaff, Lill d in the late Engage- 
ment at Sea, and his Friend Harry in 
Town. 


Harry. Tf I were not a perfect Infidel, a 

down-right Heretick in the belief 

of Spirits, I ſhou'd ſwear thou wert the depar- 

ted Ghoſt of my Quondam merry Friend, Ned 
Whipſtaff. 

ed. The very ſame, Harry; you ſee I have 

kept my Promiſe, which was, to ſee you dead 


or alive. 
Har. Nay, thou wert ever a Man of thy 


Word, III fay that for thee, a Fellow of Parts, 


and Probity: Let me ſhake thee by thy Im- 
mortal Fiſt——Faith, Ned, I was mortified as 
bad at the News of thy Death, as a young 
Heir at his Father's Recovery, or a Girl of 
fifteen at the miſcarriage of her firſt Intriegue : 
thou haſt been ever in my Thoughts, and now 
and then, I have toſs d of a Brimmer to thy 
Memory. But what grieves me now is, that 
this Tranſitory Form won't admit us to take 
a Bottle together. 


Ned. A pox ont, I am turn'd an Enemy to 


Drinking, ſince I've been ſo plaguely drench'd 
in Salt-pickle. Having had my Quietus ſign'd 
by an Honourable Chain-ſhot , I was toſs'd 
to the bottom, with. as little Ceremony as a 
hungry Dragoon falls upon Beef and Pudding 


(unleſs twas ſaying there goes an Honeſt Fel- 


low ; ) where among other things that afflicted 


ine, a Meager French-Man came athart m 
| | Hauſe, 
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Ned Whipſtaff, 


Hauſe, and bullied ine with their having got 
the Victory: I call'd him the Son of a French 


Muſhroom, and told him his Admiral run 
away, and juſt as he was about to reply in 


ſome heat, comes down half a ſcore of his Coun- 


trymen and confirm'd it, ſo that that diſpute 
ended, tho' ſeveral high Words paſs'd between 
us afterwards. There we lay tumbling in that 
Watry Bed of Honour, and experiencing the 
Life of Fiſhes, till about Midnight, when we 
diſcovered a Party of Pluto's Life-Guard coming 
to conduct us to the Place of our Abode : 
The Leader of which look'd as grim as Paul 
Diack, at the Head of his Huſſars, or a City- 
Conſtable in the Rear of his Midnight Mirmi- 
dons : Thoſe he had with him, I cou'd liken to 
nothing, unleſs it were to a Troop of Monſters, 


all like that in the Tempeſt, or a Fragment of 


the Welch-Militia, drawn from the bottom of a 
Colepit. Being ready to March, the French 
claimed Precedency; and indeed we might be 
induc'd to allow em the Civility (they being 
above two to one; ) but upon the Diſpute the 
Commander in Chief of this Party, appearing 
to be a Perſon that nicely underſtood the Rules 
of Honour, determining his Judgment by our 


Numbers, very prudently gave the Victory to 


the Exgliſß, and order'd them to march in the 


Van: Which mgrtified the Spirits of the hangh- - 


ty French Men. In this Order we mov'd till 
we arrivd at thoſe Regions aflign'd us for our 
Habitations. ; 


Har. Avery conciſe and diverting Account: 


But prithee, Ned, ſince thou haſt rasi d my 
Curioſity, let me know what ſort of a World 
they brought you to, and how you are dſpos'd 
of there ? 5 "4 

\ ed, 
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and his Friend Harry. 
Ned. Nay, dear Harn, don't keep me to par- 


ticulars, I have not fo Jong to ſtay with you; 
Se 


when Jam let into the Secrets of the Place, 
IIl take the Opportunity to pay you another 
Viſit, and fatisfie your curioſity. In the mean 
time, prithee how go Affairs on here? 

Har. Why, faith, Ned, much as they did 


' when you left us. Intrigues are carried on in 


all parts of the Town ; from the obſcure Re- 
treat of a Subburbs Blouſe, to the Voluptu- 


ous Appartment of your Rampant Court Lady. 


Intereſt and Buſineſs are promoted before the 


great Work of Salvation; of which a thin 


Church, and a crowded Chayge are two daily 
Examples. Men will be ſober that want Money, 


Hand Women honeſt that want Opportunity, 


while Backbiting and Slandering paſs for 
Neighbourly Kindneſſes: Cheating in the way 
of Trade 1s accounted good Management, and 
Swearing an Ornament among Men of the 
Blade: VVhoring , Drinking and Gaming, 


are reckon'd among the Qualifications of a fine 
Gentleman ; and to cheat at Play, number'd 


among the Imbelliſhments of our VVell-bred 
Ladies. Miſs throws by her Sampler to learn 
Greek, and Ombre; and Maſter takes of his 
Father, to throw a Gentile Mien, and ſtammer 
out Gad Demmee , Sharpers reſort to publick 


Places, and are carreſt for their Figures: A 
Rook is an Honourable Hanger on to a Man 


of Quality, and when he has bubbled him of 
his Money. 1s carried Home in his Coach to 
ſupper. Thus Fools with Eftates are cut out for 
Knaves without em: Nay, your topping 
Court Lady, ſhall ſpunge a Treat in Cheap-ſide, 


and civilly cheat her City Acquaintance at 


Play to return the Favour. Conſcience and 
5 | by Morality 


"0g 
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Ned Whi pſtaff, 


Morality were laid aſide with Steeple-crown'd 
Hats; and for Charity tis enough to have 
heard there ever was ſuch a Thing Prieſts 
fatten upon Pluralitzes, and let the Poor ftarve 
upon the Alms of the Pariſh : Great Men ſel- 
dom pay their Debts, and are generous to none 
but Whores, Pimps, and Sycophants : My 


Lord's Footman wears my Lord's Linnen, and 


makes love to his caſt Miſtriſs: The Steward gets 
an Eſtate by oppreſſing the Tenants, and re- 
ceives my Lord's Encouragement: Phyſicians 
cheat moſt People but the Devil; and Lawyers 
cheat the Devil and every Body elſe: Bawds, 
and Bullies, hold their Antient Correſpondence, 
and every Term ſends ſome freſh Bubbles to 
Town : Harlots ſpin out the Vacation at the 
Wells, while your poor Hungry Plyers of the 
Old and New Houſes, rather than go ſupper- 
Jeſs to Bed, will ſpunge a Chop and a Dnartern 
out of one of the Actors: Pride and Iniquity 
run away with Mankind: Our Youth are de- 
boſht at ſixteen, «4 and our old Men lewd at 
ſixty : Fathers Pimp for their Sons, and Mo- 
thers Bawd for their Daughters ; while to be 
very wicked together 1s a particular Mark of 
filial Reſpect. * ep, 85 

Ned.\ This is juſt as it us d to be; is ther 
nothing new, Harry * - | 

Har. Les, we have a new Lord Mayor every 
Year, and a' new Parliament once in two; 
new Faſhions every Month, and new Pamphlets 
every Day; and when the Court furns Virtu- 
ous, the City Honeſt, and the Clergy Chari- 
table, you may expect to hear of three things 


more that are entire ex 5 
Ned. But prithee, how are the Affairs of the 


Nation manag'd ? 
TIE we” Hm. 


g F333 
wo and his Friend Harry. 105 | 
Har. At the old rate too. Knaves creep in- | 
to Employments and betray the State; while 
thoſe who ſhould guide the Helm, divide into 4 
Factions, and declare open War: Bribery and 
Intereſt turn the Wheels of Government, and | 
our Offices (like our Fuſtice) are all corrupted: 
Men of Merit are look'd- coldly on, while 
none but Pimps and Servingmen are preferr'd 
to Buſineſs. Fools Rail at Miſmanag ements, 
to be thought fit for Places, and every buſie 
Rogue that can but read a Gazzette, ſets up for 
2 Politician. Armies and Fleets are manag d 
in Coffee -Houſes, where you ſhall fee abun- 
dance of very Politick Faces, with empty Nod- 


dles. 
E | 


Har. O] Wonders, Wonders, Ned; there in- 

deed has happen d a notable Change; they have 

rais d the Hi Honour to its antient Worth; 

and made d Arms renown'd abroad; The 
Duke of Marbborowgh has beat the Uncon- 
querable Troops of France ; beat em to pur. 

— 4 where beſides the dreadful Slaughter made, "0 
| has taken a little Army of em Priibners, with I 
their General at the Head of em; The Invin- EY | 
cible Tallard is coming to make the Tour of Eng- | 
land once more; with 3 or 4000 of his merry = | 
Men to bear him Company, while the reſt are _ 
dliſperſt among the other Confedrates; as for _ 
that honeſt Gentleman the Duke of Bavaria, that | 
wanted to be made Emperos he has difpatch'd' . = 
him to his Government in Flanders; his Crown 6 
1s dwindle to a Penſion; though his Moſt | = | 
Chriſtian Majeſty promiſes to make him "= 
Prince of the Air, if he can but get leave 
of the, Gods to build Caſtles there: This irre- — 


| 
Ned. What has our Army done this Sum. 


11 


=p 


5 8 honeſt F ellow that loy d 


Ned Whipſtaff, 


able Loſs ' wou'd infallibly break that Great 
onarchs Heart, if it were Not for the Confo- 
lation he receives from his Oracle, Mainteuou; 
the is juſt to him, as a Bruſh is toa Faggot, to be 
firſt lit ere he can burn; and whenever it hap- 
pens, they muſt both conſume together. This 
Battel has taught the French ſome 3 and 
given em occaſion to ſpak better of other 
Nations, and value themfelves leſs; they were 
_ cock-fure of Victory; but before we had done 


with thera, they caus 4 their Hautboys to play 


a2 Minuet, and made uſe of the Mercury in their 
Heels; while our brave Exliß were rewarded 


with Free- N , and had the Acclama- 


tions of all Europe: Thoſe that got to Ma- 
reſchal.' Tallard's Feat, talk'd of nothing but 


| purchaſing forfeited Eſtates in Bavaria, and 


Quartering this Winter with his Moſt Chriſtian 


_ Majeſty. aa 
Ned. This Muß nekde make Extracrding- 
what do 


N upon the Jacks, 5 
t ay to it? Q 
Har. Say ? why it has' nile View all fick at 
Heart. "This one Campaign has impair'd their 
Faith as bad as the — 4 Ar. 285 like 
them too they have fought - "with" their 
Tongues: Before this Battel they ſaid my Lord 
Duke was rum away «with the Ergliſh Army, 
and laid but the great hazzards they were ex- 
os d to by ſuch a long Mareh; but when they 
found the Expedition turn 'd to ſuch mighty 
- Advantage, the Flower of France defeated, 2 
their Invincible. Honſbold trampled under Foot, 


2 you might diſcover a'Splenatick Fackiby the 


elancholly Air of his Face; they were: all 


ſtruck Dumb, and turn d as humble as rok 


"iy, 


/ 


* 


and his Friend Harry. BH 


107 


was drunk for a Fortnight together. N one 3 


| of" Ceſars Expeditions. were more Glorious 
ar ſucceſsful, than this of Marlborowgh's, who 
fimſh'd 4 ap. leg War in the Heart of the 
Empire, and drove thoſe that threatned Viewma 
to defend Landau; who dreading the EN li- 
Arms, abandon d that too, to the Conqueror, the 
taking of which will give us Winter Quarters 
in Alſace, and an 
Campaign in Monfeur's own Territories: nor 
- muſt that be the termination of the Summers 


Succeſs, but my Lord Duke will call upon 


ariother Town or two as he marches to his 


1 3 
Ned. A Glorious Campaign indeed. But 
how do People reliſh our Battel at Sea ? 
Har. With a quite different taſte : Some ſay 
our Fleet got the Victory, ſome the French; 
tis the whole Diſcourſe of the Town, and all 
our Coffee - Houſes ring of it. Some infer they 
have forced s to return Home, and therefore 
the Battle muſt be advantagious to them; but 


others that underſtand Matters better, ſay, wa 


ſhould have come Home whether we had 


fought or no, for that we ſeldom keep our 
great Ships out all Winter. Others ſay; they 


will take the advantage and come down 
upon Gibraltar; but are anſwer'd they are too 


heartily bang'd to venture out again this Year, 


and add that tis well if they can be able to 
beep of Tholow next Summer. Some ſay 
72 ve driven us out of the Mediterraxean 


they have got their ends. But others ſay, while 


we. keep their Galleons block d up at Cadiz, and 


have put em by their hopes of retaking , Gibral- 


tar we have 255 our Ends, and have made a2 
Summers work on't, Some ſay, oe i 


very good 
„ T3 +: 4 


portunity to open the next 


* 
* 
— — — — — <2: 
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Ned Whipſtaft. 
had more Ships diſabled and more Men kill'd 
than the French; but others ſay tis a lye; or 
allow it to be ſo, we have more Ships. in our 
Harbours, and the French have not; they had 
all the Strength of France in this Engagement, 
and we all the Flower of England at their 
- Moorings. That impudent Dog the Obſervator, 
| bariters ye all, and ſays you kill'd no 
2 few Pages and Rats: But the Fraich gi 
an account of a Great many Marquiſſes, ( 
Chevaliers, Sieurs, and Monſieurs that kept t 
Rats company : he fays our Eli Admirals 
and Sailors are all a parcel of vain'Glagous 


but 
us 
he 


ment, recommend him to La Hogue, 
| Ned. He's a Rogue for that: I was at La 
Hogue my ſelf, and twas a Fleabite to this 
Battle; the bh run away there before we 
were come to hard wotk : tis true, we burnt 
and ſank a few. more of their Ships. that were 
left defenceleſs; but that was after the Engage- 
ment was over : Here we were at hot Service, 
from Morning till Night, and Victory was 
_ doubtful all the while, till the Erglih, who 
_ reſolved not to leave her, won her to their 
ide. | | 


Har. He denies that, and fays you both left 


off as by conſent ; but indeed the French have 


a little more Grace and Modeſty, and do as. 


good as own they run away; which whether 
they had condeſcended to or no; the conſequence 
makes it plain they were beaten, and not we, 
that they did not attempt to retake Gibraltar, 
and clear a Paſſage for the Spaniſh eff. dia 


Fleet to purſue their Voyage, which is the heart-- 
2 | N break - 


J 


. "i a - 


* 


Fellows, to boaſt that this was a ſharp En | 
| and e, 


ſtroyed the French Army did no more than his 


and bis Rieu Harry, „ 
breaking of the Spaniards to have em wind- 


bound at Home. 
orant Rogue fafferd ſtill 


Ned. And is that 
to traduce Sir George Re 

Har. oh, ft — let him mil not 
worth any es while to mind kit w the 
ſays : "He's as fit for the Party as Cotes | 
Horſe was for the Empire; he quarrels 
for drinking Sir George Rooke's Health, and ſays, 
whatado's Sor > has he done any more than his Duty 
Till bim of Orford, who ſink fourteen o the Ene- 
mies Capital Ships. When other People imagine 


— — — 
— 


-- 


nor that the Duke of Marlborough when he 


| 
[| 
Mr. Ruſſel then did no more then his Duty; 


Duty I ſappoſe 2 — e 
— 's Duty to deſtroy the whole French Fleet: 
I am of Opinion we ſhould hardly get any 
Body to rg bend lajg if they werety'd 
to ſuch hard Conditions. Nay, he challenges 
any of our Admirals or Captains to. paſs Exa- 
* mination with him, when by his talk he ſeems 
to be as weak a Rogue in thoſe Affairs, as he 
is in Politicks. 4 7 
Ned, Thou haſt a very clear Notion of his | 
Parts I believe; but is there any hopes of ſeeing | 
him in the Pillory, for Sir George ; 
Rooke and the reſt ? 
. Har. I can'ttell how far they will think him 
* worth their notice; — ſing he underſtands 
Sea Affairs ſo nicely, I hope Sir George will 
take him under his Command next Year, and 
try the Effects of his Admirable Conduct. 8 
$ — n fay of | 
Sir George 
Har. As thoſe on Board do, that he has ac- 
quitted himſelf with abundance of Honour, 


and 


—_ * AS 
— — — 


— 
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Ned Whipſtaff, ec. 
and ſhewn the Effects of his Prudent Conduct. 


That tis 2 Glorious Action and redounds to 


-and the Eliß their due 


our Honour and Advantage, I have a Poem 


here 
the ment, whi 


written by a young Gentleman that was in 
. gives Sir George Rooke 
Praiſe III readiit-to 
of Poetry int, and 


you, there is a ſmattering 


will pleaſe you that lov'd your Admiral. 


? 


* 0 
gir GEORGE ROOKE.: 


"I 


SIR 
F one unſkil'd in all the Arts of Verfe, 


225 be allowed your Actions to Rehearſe 
'Twill be an Honour to his humble Muſe, 

When you accept it's firſt and mean Produce. 
One who has not the leaſt Pretence to write, 
Unleſs the Honour near you (Sir) ta fight ; 

To ſee your Foes ſuch brave Acceptance meet, 
From ſuch an Admiral and ſuch a Her: 

To ſoe you execute, That Great Command, 
With a moſt willing Heart, and ready Hand, 
Wou'd Phahus but as well my Muſe inſpire, 

. None thou Ld adore you. more, or praiſe you F 


I 


| But as Tm muck too humble for the Taſk, 

Your kind Excuſe is all I dare toalk; | 

I neither way your Glory e can maintain, 

0 Young my Songs, and much too N ay. 
en, 


Vet 
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» And hows Geet Zeoks pollt of Vigary. 


To Sir George Rooke. | 


| Vet give me leave (tho forward Youth commit 

' Thoſe Faults Improvements teach us to forget) 
Jo praiſe thoſe Actions, all that ſaw, admire, 
| a have the Poets Zeal, tho not the Poets Fire.) 


Who a be ſilent (Sir) that ſaw a Fleet, 
W fought, a Foe ſo bravely beat 1 
To ſee our Admiral ſuch wonders do, 


ä die moſkto ſee hokaſs cn bat by you 


Io ſee you all the Day maintain the Fight, 


And chaſethe Haughty Flag of Fre at Night. 


To ſee em from your daring Squadrons fly, 


This (Sir) for e ever ſhall your name record, 
And make you fear d by them, by us ador d: 


Envy no more ſhall dare to ſhew her Head, 


Nor hiſſing ſand where Engliſh Sailors tread; 


| They ſhall your injur'd Honour ſtill ſupport, 


Frem Albion Cliffs, to Ants exalted Court: 


In Her Great Favour ſhall your Hoiteur live, 
_  Spight of the envious Wounds your Foes da give. 
55 Thoſe who at Home to injure you, haye ſought, 
Shou d have been here to * how molds vou 
a OG Ge 


How 


E . 
, 
. 


| V. 
| 
A 

F 


. 
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7 A Poem, &c. 
. How much you for their Safety here have done, 


And rais d your Countries Honour with your own, 


Then like the French (Sir) they'd have thought 


(you fit, 
(And none bnt you) to guide the der Fleet. 


, — tw... 2» 


POEM 


Cite Battle at SE A 


Written by a young Gentleman on Board. 


A $ tho? unwilling to behold the Deed, - 
Confus'd Aurora hid her baſhful Head ; 
As all Shagreen the trembling Goddeſs ſat, 5 

N And ſhrunk to uſher in a Mor: like that : | 
- The Sun with-held his Golden Beams of Light, 
While En dragg'd the ruſty Coach of Night; ; 
Swugling with Pangs, in ſtrong Convulſions lay, 
As if ſhe grudg'd the World that Glorious Day. 


Q 3 
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Theſe are the Glory, the Delight of War, 
Who mine, and Great Bellona s Fav rites are : 
Then quickly to the World thy Light convey, o 
And bleſs the Morning of this Glorious Day. 


/ "4 " <a on wY <> 
- Fove ſaw and bid the Regal Touth proceed, 


volt with his Light and laſh each Fiery Steed ; 
I ſee, ſays he, thoſe darling Sons of mine, 


The Gauls and Britains ready are to join; 
They wait thy Light; nor let the Battle ſtay, 


The Fate of Kingdoms muſt be try'd this Day : 


Behold the Britains ready to begin, 


And Hance juſt forming up their dreadful Lize; 


Both pleas'd to fight, and bdth impatient grown, 
Wait ply now to have the Day begun. 


* Haſte, fays the God, thy willing Steeds incline ; 
| Bleſs thou the Morn and let the Battle join; 

- With equal Joy I ſhall behold the ſight,» 
(For tis 2 Glorious War where Britains Sht:) 


To them it 1s a ſhort exceſs of Joy, 


/ They know not how to fear, nor how to fly, 


Such Men to Rome, made haughty Carthage bow, , 


An ſuch brave E nemias are Gault and Britains 
| | (now. 


ah 


| Lie Battle at Sea. „ 

| :  Phobns receiv'd the All-commanding Voice, 5 

| And tinctur d with his Beams the Eaſtern Skies; 
Heaving his Head, he kiſt the guilty Main, 
And when he'd bleſt the Day retir d again; 
Afraid to ſee her Boſom ſtainꝰd with Blood, | 

He poſted back, and ſlunk behind a Cloud 
Checking the Flaming Comſers of his Race, 

And left the SUN of France to take his place. 


'Twas there the Gay, the Brave Rr Hing, 
uſe 


madd the Glory of his Squadrons join d; 
Stretching his vaſt extended Line in length, 
With all the Pride of France and all the ſtrength; 
Fluſh'd with Advantage, and in hopes of more, 
Proud of a Battle and of Vicꝭ y ſure: 
So fond a Notion of Succeſs they'd got, 


"Twas leſs they did not W than they 
(fought. 


| While Rooke puſh'd forwards with 2 Martial Rage | 
Britamia's Navy, Joyful to Engage z | 
| Scorn'd the Advantage that his Foes poſfeſt, 
Eager of Glory, on their Squadrons preft . 
His Hopes in Valour, not in Numbers were, 
(Honour will hardly that Diſtinction bear : ) 


22 = 


— knew how Engl Hearts were cal endu'd, 


We knew their Courage, and their Cauſe was 
(good : 


(Breath, 

And knew that to reſtrain em would be Death : 
He knew their Hearts on Fire to be gone, 

And with the ſame true Courage led em on. 


Thus both at once the farious Lines advance, 
Grat Britains Glory, andthe Hopes of France) 
0 Jo try the long diſputed Empire now, 

And who ſhou d give the Seas Dominion Law: 
Like eddy Winds intrepidly they met, 
And doubtful Vittry the Event did wait : 
Inceſſant Rounds, the Galling Lines beſtow'd,, 
And ſhow'rs of Ball, the Watry Surface plou d: 
ij | Like one continu'd Fire, both ſides appear, 
And Death was more familiar now than Fear; 

Never were Fleets before ſo bravely fought, 
Dor never Honour with more Danger get: 

Never was France fo much to Fame mdebt, - 
+ - Norpleasdto be ſo very bravely beat : 

There Fam'd Britamia did her Standards taiſe, 

And made her Honour known on Foreign Seas; 


He knew that fighting | gave their Souls new 


g.  ” Fr 8H A II4{. 
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Late Battle at Sea. 


(Reign, 
The Fate of France, as they re the dread of 


(Spain- 


Here you might ſee the Exliſ Glory ſhine, 
And Shovel break th impenetrable Line 


Here Rooke cou'd make their firmeſt Sons 
(ſhake, 


While Great Tholonſe his Station do's forſake ; 
Shifting from Fury that he could not bear, 
Nor longer to abide the dreadful War : 
He knew the Reſolution he had got, 
And with what Fury all his Squadrons fought, 
But ſaw that Fortune had forſook his ſide, 
And Fate the Day againſt him did decide: 

He ſaw her ſtrongly for the Britains plead, 
And that the Engliſh Valour wou'd ſucceed : 
. In vain twas longer to diſpute the Day, : 


| 
| 


ö 


ls e found it loſt, nor durſt he longer ſtay, 
1 i Net ſo unwillingly he did retreat, 

Bas tho' he d rather weary been than beat 

| 8 bo bravely he had courted Yi&ory, 

le thought ſhe muſt be partial to deny; | 


But with his ſhatter'd Squadrons bore away. 


1 
| 


"= 


There dia Her Glorious Fleet Triumphant | 


With 
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4 Poem on * 
With ſuch Reluctance from her Arms he ran 


We thought he wou'd have courted her Bs ; 
Dar'd him again to try a ſecond chance, 
Perhaps ſhe'd but miſtook the Arms of France; 
And ſhou'd ſhe find who *twas had woo'd her ſo 
She might her Favour next on him beſtow. 
Furtme and Honour bid the Hero try, 


She cannot ſure the BLOOD of France deny: 


| Try her again, ſhe may be now more kind, 


Back'd with th Advantage of the far ring Wind; 
Again return on thy inſulting Foes, 5 
(Honour is all a Hero has to loſe:) 


See how they brave thee in thy Neighd'ring Seas, 
Can Tholouſe bear this moſt inglorious chaſe ? 


To ſee their Squadrons daringly advance, 
And run away with all the Pride of France. 
This will be ſaid, if you the Challenge ſhun, 
© (For they who are not beaten will not run;) 
Fil ry may ſtill to either ſide incline, 
And Woman: like, when ſlghted, may reſign : 
What ſhe deny'd before, ſhe now may grant ; 
Be reſolute, and force her to conſent, 

Your vigorous aſſaults again renew, 

CT; is Perſeverance makes Devotion true - ) 


Fortuw: 


5 


Late Battle at Sea. Wh 


- Fortune may ſtill aſſiſt to make her thine, 


And Heavens Sus, on that of France may ſhine. 


But all was vain, he wou'd be brought no more, 


Fo tempt that Fury he had felt before; 
What with Advantages he cou'd not win, 


' He now was hopeleſs to attempt again; 


He ſhunn'd our Squadrons, as he fear d our Men, 
And we purſird, as he had fought, in vain : 
Britamias Fleet did there Triumphant ride, 
And Conqueſt now eſpous'd the Nobler fide. 
Nor wou'd Tholouſe a ſecond Fortune try; 

But left his Rival bleſt with Victory. 


With envious Eyes he did the Nymph diſcern, 
And ſaw her ſeated on his Glorious Stern; 


Beheld her faſten'd there in Golden Chains, 


And half deſpairing wou d have fetchd her 


(thence: 
But kind Experience the hot Youth retards, 


Too well he knew the Fury of her Guards: 


And if to gain her he the charge renew'd, 


He muſt have fetch'd thro! a Sea of her Blood. 


Diſhearten's thus, he did her Loſs deplore, 
Nor daring to attempt her Favour more, + 10 
0 


He ſpoke in Sight—— 


What he in Thunder had expreſs d before x ; 
Ho” 
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lo fainhewou'd have carried her to Prance,” 
How well he fought, and bravely did advance 


And loſt her but 0 blind uncertain Chance : 


He who with all the Pride of Gallia came, 

And promis d to return with Victory and Fame 

Deſpairing now to have the Goddeſs kind, 

Her too uncertain Favour quite declin d 7 

Thus warm d with Emulation ſteer d away, 
And left Britamia and Great Rooke the Day. 


Ned. Very well: Faith, Harry, wou'd time 
permit it, I'd take a oy of em with me, but 
tis expir d. 80 farewel ; at my next Viſit I 
_ ſuppoſe I ſhall have em in Print. 


DIa- | 
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Alffinity of Affairs between us. 
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DIALOGUE IV. 


Lambert Simnel, and Staniſlaus the Firſt, 


Nominal King of Poland. 


L. Sim. i= the preſent Condition of your 
| Majeſties Affairs, will admit of a 


Viſit, be pleas'd to give me leave, Sir, to 
communicate a ſhort Meſſage to you. | 


Stanis.. Who are you, Sir ? . and from whence 
your Meſlage ? 5 

L. Sim. A very honeſt, witty Fellow I 
was once, Sir, one that had the Title of King 
as well as your Majeſty, but the Devil and my ill 
Stars reduc'd me to a Turnſpit; ſo that the very 
Name of a Crown, ever after gave me the Spleen ; 
and to ſee the ſign ont, wou'd have mortified 
me worſe. than à Patient thrice Flux d at the 
ſight of Water-Gruel. I fee your Majeſty ob- 
ſerves me with an exact Curioſity, but I hope 
yau will excuſe the Liberty I take thro the.ſinall 

Sta. I muſt confeſs your Appearance is ſome- 
thing ſtrange, as mall.” your Perſon and Fa- 
miliarity; and if you've any Civilities to pay 
me, pray let the firſt be to inform me who 
you are, and what Buſineſs brings you to my 
Preſence ? 1 

L. Sim. Not doubting but I may rely on your 
Majeſties Knowledge in Hiſtory, in relation to 
the Figure I made in the World; I ſuppoſe I 
ſhall only have occaſion to tell your Majeſty, 
that my Name is Lambert Simnel, by Birth an 
Evgliſh-Man, ſent from the Congreſs of Mock 


Kings in the Realms of Ehium to 2 
d ate 
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Property; an 
have been making Shooes, than Laws, if your 


Lambert Simnel, 
late your Majeſties Glorious Acceſſion to the 
Throne of Poland. 6 24 

Sta. I haveread of ſuch an Impoſtor in England, 
Sir, but am 1gnorant how there comes to be any 
Si mi litude in our Affairs. | 

I. Sim. Your Majeſty knows I was pro- 
claimd King, and own'd by ſeveral of the 
Nobility ; Nay, to aſſert my Dignity more 
amply, I was Crown'd too, and that Exaltati- 
on your Majeſty wants to compleat you my 


Equal in Regal Promotion. However, ſince 


your Majeſty pleads pre-eminence of Blood, I 
{hall quit one advantage for the other, and rely 
only upon the Relation between us of being Ti- 
tular Monarchs. | | | 
Sta. You were only a Property, Sir, and if 
I miſtake not, but the Son of a Shoemaker. 
L. Sim. To be free with your Majeſty, all 
Europe looks * you to be little better than a 
in my Opinion had better 


Affairs thrive no better. I wou'd be very am- 


bitious to know where your Majeſty deſigns to 


keep your Court, now King Auguſtus has broke 
your Meaſures at Warſaw. | 
Sta. J have confidence ſtill in my Friend and 


Ally, the King of Sweden, and that he will ſoon 


retrieve this Slip again. | R 
TL. Sim. Egad, and as your Majeſty ſays, twas 


- 4 great one, and I fear will prove as fatal to 


your Affairs, as the Battel of Stoke, did to 
mine; for as my Principal Friends that ſet me 


up, were all ſlain, I think moſt of your Ma- 


ſties are taken Priſoners ; and all the good For- 


tune that your Majeſty. can be ſuppoſed to have, 
is that your ſelf and your Prime Miniſter the 


pious Cardinal, Primates had juſt time to —_— z 
| or 


n 
» — — ny 
— — 


and Staniſlaus. 


for had you fallen into the Hands of the Saxons 
and cage your Majeſty wou'd hardly have 


condeſcended to a Kitchen or a green Coat as I 


did. 
Sta, I cannot ſuffer the Compariſon, Sir, 
that was born a Prince: Beſides, you were on- 
ly ſet up to Perſonate another, and the thing 
effected, were to be depoſed again. 

L. Sim. But upon the weight of the Matter, 
your Majeſty is no more than a Mock-King, 
and including the Appellation, are upon the 
ſame Foot with me: I will not diſpute with you 
upon Blood, ſince tis the Actions, not the Man, 
make the Prince; but here I muſt take Li- 
berty to ſay, that as I perſonated another, your 
Majeſty is only the Creature of another, and 
acting a part in the Tragedy of your Coun- 
try, where the Swedes ſit pleas'd Spectators to ſee 
you hew and mangle one another in a diſmal 
manner, and ſo diminiſn your Native Strength 
that they may for ever after inſult you, an 
curb you as [they pleaſe : Europe is fick to ſee 
A Polite Nation ſo manag'd, and bullied by 
a Boy, who wants the Virtue of Temperance 
to mix with his Courage, one that has ſacrific'd - 
the Ruine of your Country to his inconſiderate 
Revenge, ſo raſh that he has not Patience, or 
Temper of Mind enough to look back upon the 
Deſtruction of his own Kingdom; but to hu- 
mour his. Head-ſtrong Ambition (contrary to 
the Honour or Laws of Arms and Nations) pur- 
ſyes a Childiſh Revenge, tho both yours and 
his Nation ſinks by it: And do's not your Ma- 
jeſty believe, that this unlook'd for and fatal 
turn of your Affrirs, will give Umbrage to thoſe 
who have followed your Fortunes hitherto, to 
look back into the Conſequence, and perceive 

«© ; : t 
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that nothing but Calamity can attend it, and 


the miſerable Rage of a laſting Civil War, 


and that twas an Impoſition upon you as well 


as the People to ſet you up, before he had 
wholly diſarm'd King Auguſtus, and left the 
Kingdom nothing to fear troin his Pretenſions, 
at leaſt to have ſuffered a fair Election, and not 
to have put you up in hugger-mngger, without 
the direct conſent even of the Cardinal Primate, 
who was then doing the Devils Work at the 
Court of France; and endeavouring to extract 
a King out of French Gold. 

Sta. Theſe are a Collection of rude Inferen- 
ces drawn from the Malice of my Enemies. We 
ſaw the Fate of Poland determin'd, and in that 
deſperate Condition of Affairs, cou'd find but 
one expedient to divert it ; which was to com- 
ply with the Conqueror; and ſince Auguſtus had 
unjuſtly drawn this Miſery upon us, twas a- 
greeable both with our Reaſon and Intereſt, to 
Dethrone him. S 

L. Sim. Reaſon and Intereſt may be every 
Rebels Plea, but Provocation will as little juſti- 
fie the Ground of Rebellion, as Intereſt will 
anſwer the Succeſs. I ſhould not hint the 
Name of Rebel to yqur Majeſty, who have ac- 
quir'd that of King; but tis pardonable in this 
World, where you are not the firſt, Sir, that - 


has born both Denominations. 


Sta. Not where they have been 2 
Elected, as I was, Sir, and choſen by the ſuf⸗ 


fering Nobilit y. 


L. Sim. But your Majeſty is wiſe enough to 
know that the ſuffering Nobility cou'd not 
make ſuch a choice, while their lawful Mo- 
narch was alive, and had it been by the Uni: 
verſal Voice-of the Kingdom, twould _— 

ve 


aud Staniſlaus. 


have vindicated the Election in that caſe, 


much leſs where only a part were concern'd; 


and conſidering how many were inſenſibly 


drawn in, by the fair promiſes of the Swedes, 
how many to preſerve their Poſſeſtons, and others 
who were always Enemies to Auguſtus, we ma 

ſay the leaſt part; and this your Majeſty will 
_— find by the infinite Decreafe of your 


Intere 
People to cloſe with the ſtronger ſide, but the 


more Virtuous, and Honourable never forſake the 


Juſter; to which all the reſt will join again, 
upon the leaſt advantage of an opportunity: 
and what will become of your Majeſty then, 
thoſe that ſet you up for Intereſt, will forſake 
you for the ſame Reaſon. EN 2 


Sta. The Nation was too well ſatisfied of 
his Swediſh Majeſty's Power to protect me and the 


— 


incapacity of King Auuſtus to diſturb my De- 


ſign, before they agreed to dethrone him. | 
L. Sim. And yet your Majeſty has ſeen many 
notable Changes, ſudden and unexpected Turns 
to the moſt proſperous Affairs: Witneſs that 
great one given lately to the Affairs of France, 
in the final Reduction of their Truſty and Well- 
bloved Bavaria. He, who when he was juſt 
gaping for a Crown, was reduc'd to-a Penſion ; 
the wiſeſt Heads in Europe cou'd not ſee to the 
end of his Succeſſes, and yet we find they came 
almoſt unlook'd for: and thou'd your young Da- 
gon fall unexpectedly down before the Ark of 
Auguſtus, (as there is more probability than there 
was ſometime -ago of the other) your Majeſty 
may een run away with the Name of King, 
ind. live deſpis d in ſome obſcure Hole, like me 
* my Kitchen or Diomſius in his Kingdom of 
reh.“ | | by 
yy Sta. 


after this blow. Tis the Nature of moſt 
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2 ſufficient Fleet and Retinue to attempt it 


Title. 


when what you pretend is done for their In- 


tereſt, 
render them miſerable, by keeping thoſe Civil 


by one who clandeſtinely promoted you to ſup- 


able to accept the Crown. You find Prince 


kad never come to your ſhare. The Poleg were 


| Lambert Simnel, 
Sta. This Railery, Sir, proceeds from the 
Airineſs of your Temper; but as I am lawfully 
elected King, I'm oblig'd both my own Ho- 
nour, and my Subjects Intereſt, to maintain my 


L. Sim. Your Majeſties Subjects (if they may 
properly be call'd ſo) will eaſily diſpence with 
your Duty of protecting them, when they 
find their Country reftor'd to Peace, and their 
rightful Monarch Seated on the Throne again; 


have no other Termination, than to 


Broils alive, which otherweſe wou'd have ceas'd 
of courſe ; for if King Auguſtus be able to do ſo 
mach, without the joint Aſliſtance of the King- 
dom, how much reafon has the World to think 
that with it, he might have expell'd the Swedes, 
and honourably have reſtor d the Tranquility 


of the Nation; if you had not been ſet up a- 
paink him, by which the People would ſoon be 


rought to own you were impoſed on them, 


his own Intereſt and Ambition: and as one 
has ſaid, _ us Be 


| That Nation is like to be hleſt bs its choice, 
Where Rebellion Ele&s what's promoted by Boys. - 


And that too when it was thought Diſhonour- 


* 


Alenander refug d it, and Conti, either wanting 
(or rather judging it inconſiſtent with his Ho- 
nour, made that his excuſe. Had it been a fair 
Election to a vacant Throne, I am of Opinion it 


al- | 


and Staniſlaus. 

always a People] who made it their Ambition, 
to chuſe a Prince recommended by Excellent 
Qualities, whoſe Aftions had ſpoke him a 
King before he made his Pretenſions to a 
Crown ; ſuch as theſe would have ſhewn them- 
ſelves. at an Honourable Election; of which 
Number I think Prince Eugene, Bavaria and 
Conti had ſtood fair; and as I never heard 
much talk of your Majeſty before, I am apt 
to believe you wou'd never have been ſo much 
as thought on then. MAS 

Sta. Tis poſſible T am not fo Hiſtorical 
known as theſe Perſons you have mention'd, 
which is no "convincing Argument I may not 
have as much Merit to recommend me for a 
Crown. 3 | 

L. Sim. It muſt be allow'd your Majeſty 
might have ſome Merit to recommend you to 
the Favour of the King of Sweden, in being an 
early Convert to his Deſigns, and a forward 
Enemy to your Country; for it had not been 
in the Power of his Swediſh Majeſty to aſflict 
Poland more than he had done, but by 1mpoſing 
a new King on her, which was more the 
Effect of Revenge, than any Tranſcendent Fa- 
vour he meant to ſhew the diſtreſſed Country. 
Sta. He cou'd not gratifie them more, than 
by Dethroning one, who had drawn thoſe Cala- 
mities on them. 1 : 

L. Sim. He cou'd not gratifie his Ambition 
more than Dethroning his ſworn' Enemy, nor 
his Intereft more than by ſetting up a Creature 
of his own where no doubt the firſt Article of 
your Faith, was a pious Obſervance of the 
French Intereſt : thoſe Precepts you might learn 
from the young Holator, who himſelf has for- 


Taken all Religious Tyes of Alliance, and un- 


_ gratefully 
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wink at, while they ſee Kin 


- Lambert Simnel, 
2 fallen down and worſhipp d ſtrange 

ods, as the King of France, and his Adherents; 
and tho* his Succeſſes has made him bully the 
Confederates upon this Head, yet their preſent 
filence is no poſitive Argument of their future 


forbearance, which they are wiſe enough to 


mie 91 Auguſfus, in fo 
ood, a Condition to ſettle his Affairs him- 
elf: but rather than Matters ſhould come to 
the utmoſt Extremity, to have loſt ſo faſt a 
Friend to Confederacy, ſomie who have 
done it to his Anceſtors, wou'd have fetcht him 


home again effectuall 


"I | | 

Sta. The Policy of that wou'd, have been 

found when he had declar'd for France, and 
aſſiſted them with all his Force. \ 

I. Sim. It wou'd be impoſſible to aſſiſt them 

more than he do's, or to act more in plain Con- 

tradiction to the good of the Confederacy; 


and that while he is endeavouring to ſuppreſs 


ſo conſiderable a Member of it, and cauſing ſo 
_ a Diverſion in favour of the Arms of 

rance 4 but more eſpecially when he is indea- 
vouring all he can to ſet up another in the 
French Intereſt. Beſides, we ſee, by the work he 
has on his Hands, how well he cou'd diſpence 


| with more; and undoubtedly the ſame Force 


wou'd be continu d againſt him, at the Inſtiga- 
tion of the Confederates ; and while he was 
y'd home by Denmark, Poland, and the Czar, 
e wou'd. want aſſiſtance from France, 
than be able to ſend them any; and for France, 
they are viſibly under the ſame Circumſtances 


already, and can ſend him none: So that theſe 
two great Monarchs, wou'd-reap a wonderful 


deal of Benefit by one another. And indeed, Sir, 


tou d be more for the benefit of the Confederacy, 


54 \ ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd he actually declare againſt them, than | 


to keep himſelf HoodwinkY, and refuſe to ſhew 
his true Complexion ; but they'll keep a ſtrict 
Eye upon him, that he do's not run too far: he 
begins already to ſuſpect the. Dane and Prufftans, 


who he may be aſſur d are ſet to watch his Mo- 
tions. Upon the whole, Sir, take care of your 
ſelf, you have had one fair, eſcape already, 
therefore let the lamentable Hiſtory of Bajazet 
be ever in your Mind. And pow having finiſh- 
ed my Embaſſy, and congratulated your Ma- 
jeſties Acceſſion to the Crown, which is more 
than any Earthly Potentates have yet thought 
fit to do, I take my leave. x 


ä — — 
— ll. 
— 


DIALOGUE. VI. 
Oliver's Porter, and My. B. -t the Exthu- 
faſt of H. x 
Pr. XTTHEN wickedneſs is running tip * 
8 W a Wall like a Vine, and Ungod- 
lineſs rears up its ſelf from the Cellar to the 


Roof of the Houſe, when the good old Cauſe is 


going to be trampled like Mortars, and its E- 
nemy thine like Grey-peaſe and Bacon, dub- a- 


„ 


dub the Covenant, the Covenant, look to your 


ſelves Round-heads. * 44 

B. Righteouſneſs protect me] what an un- 
couth Spectacle is this? Friend, from whence 
are you, or whether wou'd you go? I with I 
was well ſhut of him, his Eyes goggle ſo un- 


mercifully, chat I am terribly: afraid of him. 


© (Afide. 
8 Prior. 


* 


| A 
Jil 30 IT - Oliver's porter, 5 
I _.* Por. Bring hither Fire and Water, Pepper and 
| -< Vinegar, for PII have the Solems League and 
1 5 Covenant dreſa d for Supper. . | * 
1,5 5 A 151 — a a 
ol ' Arange heat, and almoſt ready to be piſs m 
—— I, with I cou d eſca him, he's — 
or ele he wou d not talk 


| 

= 

Ii k rank »o 1; y, 

| ſo flightng JE Lone and Covenant. I 


Friend, you mean me no harm; if you 
any Money, I'll give you a Sice for a 


Quartern of Brandy for at preſent my 


| 
Mt 
It , 
| 
1188 _— , y ary 
Tim . - he's of my Kidney and Principle. (Aide. 
Ci; Sir, I hate a Kingly Government my ſelf, and 
Ll} „ thou'd be as 


un < State (to be turn d topſi into a Com- 
118 monwealth) as much .as I'm 2 pretended 
18 Reformation of Manners. © 3 
. | thy Reign were as innumerable as Herrings in 
<2 FE” Hal, Sandtity emtended it ſelf, as it was a 
Johg large Cauſey, and Saints grew as thick as 
19 -- Hops in a Wheat Field, or Pears on a Plumb- 
| SP tree. Thou hunted down Kingly Confounded 
1 = wm *s like a e _ up _ 
— oſe, uncas d that 
oy Whore, d Whore of Whores the Whore of 
Bahn, and did not leave her fo much as a 
11 '-_ _ Smock to Shift her withal 1 
. | 1 88 f This 


” * 


— * 
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oy 
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and Mr. Bt the Enthuſcaſt. 

B. This is a notable Fellow; I juſt now 
thought him Crazy and Lunatick, but he talks 
cool and ſedate enough. May I be fo bold as 
to aſk you a civil Queſtion ? 


Por. Yes, and if it be to expound any Text 
or Chapter of the Revelations, III doit inſtantly ;- 
"or, 8 writ ſeveral large Volumes on that 


2 0 you belong to the Reformation of Man- 
ners? or are you a Church-man or a Diſſenter? 
Por. I always hated thoſe Rags of Superſtition 


the Surplice and the Common - Prayer; the Canons 


and 39 Articles wou'd never go down with me, 
and ſtuck in my Throat like ſo many Burs ; but 


as to your Queſtion of Reformation of Manters, 


it's a Novelty, and the firſt time I ever , heard 


ont. 


B. Bleſs me ! where have you led your Life? 
that a Project fo famous in its own Nature 
beneficial in its Uſe, ſhould be conceal 


. 


from your Knowledge. We have a Religious 


Society that encounters the Wickedneſs of the 
Age, puts the Laws in a right Courſe, and pulls 


up Vice by the very Roots; Oaths and Execera- 


tions, are either puniſhed by the Purſe, or 
the Perſon, with Infamy; the Victualling Houfes 
and Taverns are purg'd from Sottiſm, and 


Ebriety and Leu dneſs are unkennelled, and the 


VVhores have their Quarters beat up; and for 


a while it was as hard to pick up a Harlot, as 


it was difficult to eſcape them. 


. Por. Prithee I'm ignorant of thoſe irs, 
and am juſt returned from the Confines | 


- 
« 
- $ © 
— 
* 


Darkneſs, where I have been an Inhabitant this © 


twice five Years. Yd 
B. O, Gemini and Briareus I took you for 
downright Fleſh and * I did not 1 


* * a N. . ( 7 


— 


97 Olivers Porter, 3 | 
I conferred with a Ghoſt ; declare inſtantly to 
me who thou art, and for what reafon thou 


baſt ſtroled from thy Abode, and I conjure 


thee to it by my Piety, and by our new Order 


of Reformation of Mamers. 8 77 
For. J had the Honour whilſt I was alive to 


be one of the Babes of Grace dignified by being 


one of the Domeſticks of my Lord Protector. 


B. As Maſter of Horſe, or Comptroller, or 
what other Poſt. 9 | 

Por... Neither, but ſerv'd in the Quality of 
his Porter, where I had leaſure of diving into 
the Scriptures and commenting upon them, that 
it addled my Scull, and I was mur d up by 
Moor felds. | 1 

B. What ſpecial Company am I in! and how 
came you to talk ſo reaſonably now, when you 


left the World ſo ſtark- mad, and was in the 


fame Condition at the beginning of our Diſ- 
cours 9. : 7 . 

Por. The other World has cured me of my 
Malady, and if I have expreſs d any Diſtraction 
or Lunacy, I impute it either to the Change 


of Place, or to ſome Rogues in Red-Coats vhom I 
Juſt now met that threw me into the fit; for Thad al- 


Ways an Antipathy for em in my Life time. 
And what Poſt may you hold in the other 
J — 2 * 
Por. I ſtood fair for an Honourable Employ, 
but had the misfortune to loſe it. 

B. What was at? 2 
For. To be Library-Keeper to his Plutonian 
Majeſty; but Hugh Peters out- voted me by 
eight, though I would have held a Caſuiſti- 


cal Diſcourſe with him for his Ears; and our 

fulfry Regions in ſomething reſembles your Earth, 

my every thing does not go by 
ertt, 5 | 


arning and 


B. Ad 


* 


| and M. B---t the Enthuſiaſt. Tay 
B. And what ist you have got in lieu of it, 
I beſeech you? 36 IF 
Pur. Cerberus and I are Co- janitors, and we 
relieve one another by turns, as your Soldiers 
mount Guards at hite- Hall I have opened 
the Gates to a great many of Round-Heads, 
which I knew in my Life-time, and to a conſi- 


derable number likewiſe of their Paſtors. - * - 


B. I always thought they had gone t'other 
way. | | 


much Conſcienceand Purity as we will, it only 
is in Specie and Diſguiſe ; and all the ſkrewd 
Faces, and Sanctified Grimace, will not keep us 
from travelling the broad Road. | 
B. Say you (0? In ſorry Hypocriſie is no 


better rewarded. And how do's Hugh Peters 


new Honour fit on him ? do's he manage hig 
Buſineſs with Dexterity ?, and what is the Na- 
ture of his Employ ? e 


Por. It is to digeſt Volumes into order . 


place them gracefully up; and when there is 
any thing excellent or ſublimely Blaſphemous 
and Heretical, to diſtinguiſh it from the Com- 


Por. We have more of our Perſwaſion than of 
any Sect whatſoever z for let us pretend to as 


133 5 


mon Herd of Books, and carefully place it in 


the Archieves. 


B. And how do you do to furniſh them, and 


get them into your Library? and who's your 
beſt Benefactors? | 
Por. Even our own hopeful England ; far 
where we have ohe Volume from any other 
Nation, we have near a hundred fromthence. 
B. What have you had lately? 7 


1 


pill's Argument, Tutchin's Obſervator, De Foes 


Por. The Volumes of Dr. Coward, and Toland, S 


Shorteſt Way with Diſſenters ; all the Pampblets for 
+. "ROW. | 


Occa: 


" [Oliver's Porter, 


Occafonal Cimfermity Dr. Qats's Pi&ure 
s, Dr. Brown's Lefure againſt the Galle 
of Blood, cum multis Allis. 
B. Have they pag 2 om? ? or do they 
_ The e ed w — Oc 
or. They . 'd wit Oceana, 
Algernoon Sade of of Government, Hobs's Leviathan, 
| Reeve and Muggleton, and ſuch like company. 
B. I did not think you had among you fo 
much Artfulneſs and Order, as I find by your 
Diſcourſe there is. 
Por. I had forgot to tell you that we have 
had one merry Pamphlet that has got a won- 
-derful deal of Applauſe and exhilevates all Hell, 


B. What do you call it, pray? 
Por. Hugh — wou'd take no price for it, 


: and ſets eater value u it, than a late De- 
flacuder of t Faith did Hudibraſs; he's un- 
eee a moſt 1 and Ratlery has an was 


Pallate 
ſays not all the Diſcourſes Caries 
in Smell Leiceſter or 2 ar ar: or his 
- own es, are * comparable to it. 
It was a Sermon preach d 2 for 
the Reformation of — entituled, Plain 


Exliſb. 

B. I know the Sermon very well and in 
her hey ware ler hun well eng 
Tor. The him well enough, |. 


and they t — aum (next to the Obſervator) 
asrfit 4. Perſon have, to blow u — 
Coals of edition and embroil the State. 
few we have that call him a Teodicean 8 ck 
dully Luke-warm; and its not a Halfpeny 
ter what Party he eſpouſes : Others lay he's 2 
Parſon in Shew, and a Preſbyterian, in Mal. 
I querade 9 he is neither Fiſh, Fleſh, or Red- 


Her- 


> 


ud My, B=—t the Euthuſſaſi. 
Herring, neither for Epiſcopacy or Preſbytery, 
but a Gallemaufrey of Hetrodox Principle, = 
Contradictions; that he puts on the Surplice for 
gain, when he hates it as much in his Heart as 
ever rigid John Calvin did; that though he can- 
not bow at the Altar, he wou'd be in Ie: 
with the Devil if there was ought to be got by 
it, with a great deal more ſuch fluff, which is 
too tedious to remember. | 

B. Let them ſwell with the Spleen till they 
burſt, T value not their r ' 
have told the Clergy and Magiſtrates their own, 
and I am Bt, the Author of that Treatiſe. . 

Por. I cou'd hug thee, thou dear Oracle of Diſ- 
ſention, for being the admirable Author of ſuch 


an admirable Diſcourſe of Whiggiſim; though 


in-every place you are not barefac d in 
Poſitions but by your. quarelling with the 
foging of the Litany, and bowmg at the Altar, one 
wou d think that you had a mind to reduce 


Churches into Slovenlineſs and Polſation, as Panls 


was in the Protefors Tims; and though you do 


not look directly, ych more than glance at 


Geneva. 5 | 
B. I ſuck'd in the Principles of Faction 
bn 


and Ferula cou'd break, nor an Unverſi- 
correct: I 1 ed my felf into the 


urch of England, as Spies do in an Enemy's 


I Camp, to betray and rune her; and though 


Piety and Religion's the cry; therc's Anarchy, 
or at leaſt Levelling at the bottom: I have ſpoil- 
ed a Country E already, and 


brought them into the ſlovenly Poſture (as High- 
flyers term it) of lollig 
tion; and had I ſtaid a while longer among _ 


and ſitting 


* 


oaches of a Doĩt; 1 


at their Devo- 
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Milk, which neither Dr. Busby with © 
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have play d Olet Hiram, Le the Ears of t 
have appear d out of the Skin of the Lyon, 


n 


N , # , W 


| Oliver', 7 N 
I wou'd have ruined the Ruberick, and nabe 


I brought in the Extempore. 


Por. To act under the Lawn is the ſureſt Card 
to advance the Cauſe ; and as Cromwell's Preten- 


Fons to Sanctity fenced him up in his Power, ſo 


Calviniſin diſguiſed in the Garb of a Prelate, 1s 


the ſure way to undermine Monarchy and blow 


up the Government . But your Enemies jay you 
e Aſs 


that your'e traced by the ſcent, and St. Catherines 
(if you'd your will) ſhou'd be turned to a 


Conventicle. 
B. So it ſhou' d—1 value not the * of a 


Phanatick, for it is a Name of the lateſt Edition, 
which ſignifies no more than a Mad-man, and that's 
neither a Sin nor a Scandal, vor a quarter ſo bad as 4 


Rake- Hell or Rebrobate. (Plain Engliſh.) 
Por. But they term you all three; and I have 


| got your Character drawn by one oppoſi te to our 
r 


inciples, and has deſired me to give it to 


Leflry. Some like it well, others decry it, and as 
it pleaſes or dif! pleaſes, ſo it's commended or 
condemned : And if you will you {hall view 


your Picture. 


B. I am too well grounded to be converted 
by the Pen, nor am I afraid to be Coveutry'd 
by the Sword ; however, for ETC ties oy Tet 
me lee 1t. 

Por. Here it is. 


B. Very prell----let me bebe. a of "Mr. 


B----t or his Charafers nightly engraved from the 
Original. ro 


'T ſend 7 wn (Sir) ſome rude froaks of 10 very p- ff 


ſhed Picture, delineated by the Hand of no very 
ful Painter; it's the Repreſentation of Mr. Brut, 


; and Twiſh it ere with that Sn and Vit ſo 


Copi- 


77 * 
| 


77 * 
| 


| fra tacitum im 


and Mr: B. -t the Extbuſ aſt. 


coplons a Subjedt; for. Satyr, and Railery, deſerves 3 


ht as its drawn in Charcoal> 


but e en take the Drang 


for be's altogether inortiy of Pencil and Colours. 


To begin, His Compoſitum is Ignorance and Ma- 


bee. two bright and ſparłli 
fabts the Lord's Battels ; the firſt is the Pole. Star, 
which guides him into a Sea of Errors, and the lat. 
ter makes him look as Cha a Promotheus 
when a Vulture was preying on his Liver. Was his 
Power equivalent to 4. Tad ſooner truſt 4 2 
ſelf vith the 8 tion or a Runegado $: 

„for be wou d not fail to af with l 75 1 
moſt rage bis Fury and Malice con d ſuggeſt Bur 
this Glow-waga © of the Goſpel is no ſuch a tre- 
mendiqus Animal ; bis Reaſon i is n the Oar, and 
bis en wer Hatches ;, he if a - 
Izion a 4 and bis "Senſe 


Eclipſe ; way i 4 Emention are Comma 


crenp'd, and bis Projets are En CO 
come to Perfefion : He is a Wholeſ: Dal a in 
i Scum to fill bis 


Scandal, and loves to be routing 
5 with Froth; be rails. at Vice, and encoura- 


ges Informing, not for the ſa ke of Viree nd Conſe | 
mg privat 


once, but ＋ the Pleaſure of 
Ir fine, be s more 72 1 Ruinore —4 
grando, than Moſes and Aaron, t 
and the «Lag That rag Aheneus bis Fore- 
bead, 2 15 an 4 Lib d Ff to Society, be. 
plagues the ith worſe Aerts and if 
ever he argues Fa. he's banter Tak es. 


ike a Poet Pot be never wnderflood. 


coping . th "Fmplicior f yy * 
lat quovis Sermone mie 


Cm nfu,) lane caret, * 


"= 
oy b. Ty. ; 
n ar. 1 
* - . . 
* 4 1 — 


* E 


ualities for one O 
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Pe 59» 


OE Oliver's Port er, 
Por. I think it's very hard upon you, Maſter , 


and yet the Concluſion's more bitter. 


B. J value it not. I was. ſenſible I ſaid enough 
to bring down an Hurricane upon my own Head; yet 
let it fall more ſevere when, aud how it will, I 22 
not the Draggooning of an infamous Aſſembly of 
Mockers, the Poets and Players; nor to be Coven- 


=_ any of the High-Fhers ,* and, as to the 


Libel F am reading on, I fee nothing in't but 
Spite and ill Nature. 3 
Por. If you think fit you may proceed. 
B. (Reads agam.) ) 3 
be Roman Soldiers that fought againſt the Par- 
thians are reported ne er to quit a Poſt they were poſſeſ 


cn : "He too has ſeized upon duleeſs,, and is reſolved 


to bold out till the laſt , and really his Scull is as good 
a Fortification, as any Rampart about Landau. 
Take bim in one of bis Diſcourſes humming, haw- 
iy and mhinging Scripture, you wou'd [wear be was 
Itter for a Plow than a Pulpit. plays about 
of a Text as a Fly with a Candle, and 
never leaves till its utter Confuſion : To ſee him 
turn up the white of bis Eyes, ſhrug 19 bis Shoul- 
ders, extend; and after elevate bis two Hand,; a 
Man would be apt to imagine be was ſtreight rinming 
mad, and about to try to mount up the Atmoſphear. 


To hear him quote Cyprian, Origen, and Auguſtin 
i enough to chaſe away the Spleen, and 2 gp Mar 


ſmile when be underflands them no more than-the 


Chineſian Language, or a Litter from Muſcovy : | 
In ſhort, bes a Prieft as fit for St. 8 


Caligula's Horſe won d have been far the GA 
and I haue nft wonder d how he ſneaked into Orders; 
wileſs, as My. Dryden ſays, the Fox did into the 
Ark, viz. by a ſhuffle, I have confidered him under 


— ragry ; and ſince he ſeems to be a 


dear Affectator of Martial Similies (as if he had 


been 


E c F. & ww 


College 


d* 1 


and My. B---t the Ent hu ſiaſt. 


been ſome Retamer to a Chaplain of a Regiment : ) 
Therefore to mimick him in his own peculiar Diale@, 
IA confider him at a Chriſtning, where with a [mall 
Detatchment of the Pariſh, be out. ſtruts a Militia 
Captain and . — ſe judice) is greater than ever was 


ofa fo py ts Tings when placed at the Head 
Hem? 


| ! with 4 a Martial Fury do's 

2585 e, aſſaſtus a „ and anatomixe a 
with what mdamted Fary do's be mount the 
Trenches of a Tart, beat down the Fertifcation of a 
Paſty; ranſack a Sil bub and conquer a Cuſtard ? 


Mortification and Self-denial keep Lent 3 
themſelves ; be'sreſolved to pa phe lay Carcaſs, and 
really by his * you'd think bis Guts was 


Jus, or the Well in the Peak, ue er to be fa- 
thomed. When he has warmed his Blood with Joe 
Bumpers, be can talk ſmut with a Midwife, and 

argue a Goſip, de Generatione. wy 
wertinence ad Umbillicum, * 


out 

In fe, be's 
norance in Folio; whoſe Character rightly to anato- 
mixe and Ae, wou d dull the Juciſſons of the 


"ge of Þ = and puzle the Royal-So- 
Ince Quotations in Verſe, let him 
bo e apon theſe, as 222 la ſtroał to the Figure. 


I love a Parſon that no Souls do's lurch, 

But keeps the true Decorum of the Church; 

That . Preaches by juſt Reaſons Rule : 
But for a Hyppocrite a canting Fool; 

One cramb'd with Malice and what 10 4. 

0 

And wou d for Conſcience palmupan us Ride; 

For ſtipend let him to the Fuggins fail, 

And ther hold forth for Cruſt, and ue 1 


5 1 2 Por. 


3 
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Oliver's Porter, 


Por. I am glad you have got to the end on; 
and you have bore it bravely with an admirable 


.deal AK Patience and 1 deſire our Opinion of 
the Whole. ye 


B. To be plain with you, there are a -a4 
ſiroaks in the Picture that has the 


tures of the Original, but the Colours are laid 


too thick, and the. Painting too groſs, and it's 


Fitter for a Sign. Foſt than to be drawn üpon 
Canvaſs. 


Por. And a great any ay that will be the 
true _——_ of drawing you ; and one time or 
may come to be exalted above your 

— aig, A but in the main, are you pleaſed 


or ee at your being hand d at this 
rate? 


B. Why ou dI be angry for teig umarel- 
led my k ; 1 loveat my Soul to caſe a Hpppocrite 
and am content if they prove me ſuch, to be ſerved ſo 
y ſelf. I begun the aſſault, and expected not to 
come of Scot-free, and knew my Plain Evglijh 


2 nde them, that * would proce or 1 
c er t Living ta t ng, Or ſome ſuc 
' . Whim, by ſome principal Secretary. Thad a mind 


to be talk'd on, and to be famed, 2 it was 


but for Infamy. 


Por. All the Rump Party | ives their Service to 


keep and are glad you take ſo much pains to 
up their Cauſe with Ext 
: we have not one Fighting 


ted Preacher 


among but you have charmed him, and grants 


Preeminence in Cant and Sedition ; 
— particularly Coll. Hewſon the Cobler deſigns 
to Compliment -you when you arrive hither, 


7 with the Honour of being his Cha lain. 


B. Jam much obliged to him for his Inten- 
tions; but I had übt c of ann 


3 


ore and Non-. 4 


and Mr. B---t the Enthuſiaſt. 
Intereſt to your Old Maſter himſelf if he was 
not provided E 

Por. He is not as yet ſupplied with any o- 
ther ſince Hugh Freter s Advancement; but he 
officiates till Atropos ſends a Mortal from your 
Parts, that he got the Grant ont for. 

B. If it be not a = of Inquiſitiveneſs 
and no great matter of a Secret; who is to ſtep 


into that Poſt of Preferment ? 
Por. Its muttered about it's reſerved for Dr. 


(hall ſee him in a few Days, 
him with his defi igni 
oſs in Baptiſm, and 


Bottle we can rail at the 
commend the Poſture of fitting at the Sacrament, ex- 
plode the: Foppery of bowing at the Altar, and cal 
Athanaſius a Creed-making Raſcal, - and ſet the 
Margin of a Geneva Bible before the Organ and 
4 _ n-Prayer Book. / | F 5 tak 
Por. You are two notable Champions, and 
well-deſerving of the Honours the Brethren of 
our Shades defign you; but I muſt deliver 
your . to the aforeſaid Prieſt, to put into 
the Rehearſal of the Obſervator, and call in at 
Dr. Burgeſs Meeting-Houſe to fee how the Babes 
of Grace ſwallow his Spoon-Meat : and then re- 
turn from whence I came. FareweI. 


8 


DIALOGUE vn. 


Roland late Leader of the Ca Witts, and 
his Colleague Ravanael. | 


| | 4 Rava. * OW Roland, let wy mar d Spi- 


L Revenge has 


found» way to Friend, baſely be- 
j y'd -b thoſe w who fear'd thy 12 and 
ſhunn'd - meet thee fairly ; 51 theſe treble 
the Number I have cd by * e thy 
Ghoſt , while Heaven. 155 Enter- 
| juice the Deed. 


wo 
Ks. It do's, 1 my y Friedd, 104 Il fop rt you. 
* Rill, tho Treschery ray 2 reak * 
Rules of Provid os Juſt 
fide ; You have a e e, an care 
has now ſingled you out to maintain it; be 
13 you can but dye, dye in it 
e 
Arts, e W ee Tu; "y ou 
——— | P 


Revs. If Tcou'd fear, thy Form. j is Me 
mazing; but ſo in thy Chaſtly 

firange pleaſes ids; Art thou gy her ca 
Apel of our Cuuſe: ſent to inſpire our Hearts 
with future Zeal ? Oc the poor mangled Ghoſt 
of ſome departed Friend, ths to enflame my. 
Courage with thy Wounds O] ſpeak, for at 
the moving Sight my Soul is up in Arms; 
ſhall [ revengy thee on thy murdering Foes ? 


Ro. 


Ro. Thou haſt, and I with joy beheld it: till 
then m cou'd not be at Peace; hovering 
I „ 155 1 Deed _—_ and ſat a 
tor of Revenge; now my anxi- 
— 80 ſhall ſleep in reſt. But e re 1 to 
thoſe bleſt Manſions where our Friends reſide, 
give me a moments conference. JOS 


Rava. Speak on, leave us thy laſt Commands, 
and ſee how bravely we'll execute them. 


| Ro. Be ever very cautious who you truſt, re- 
ly on Heaven (for Mat will ne're deceive you) 
rather than on the Promiſes of any: ſooner ex- 
ct there's Faith in Infidels than thoſe you 
ve to deal with; my Death may ſerve as one 
ſufficient Inſtance of their Treachery. - - 


Rava. It do's, and Arms us with freſh Cou- 
rage. *Tis true, at firſt it ſtruck a general 
damp on all our Spirits, but that we durſt not 
expoſtulate with Heaven; yet when we heard 
you dy'd ſo bravely in our Cauſe, it animated 
all our Souls to imitate that glorious Patern, 
and dye like you: And thus refolv'd, wevow'd 
to be revengd, and daily watch'd for ſome 
kind Opportunity, which Heaven farniſh'd us 
withal at laſt; yet knowing ſtill the Brave are 
always Merciful, we wou d have ſpar d a few 
to own our "Clemency ; but then remembrin 
how they us'd your Name, and ſought to bla 
it with their curſed Arts; we made a double 
Sacrifice to your brave Memorx. 


Ro. Twas bravely done, and all the World 
applauds it, our haughty Monarch ſighs, and 
owns 'twas bravely done; while the dejected 

| treache- 


Roland Late Leader of the camiſars, Oc. 145 


Revolted Gab — 5 


of the Caintfars, 


Roland Late Leader 


8 Villars ſtarts at ſo an Action: 


the Danube and Rhine had 


He who upon 


he brave Men. And be aſſur'd his Orders 
from the King are to murder all, to promiſe any 


thing, and keep his word in nothigg, to ruine 


you all, let the means be how it wall. | 
' Rova, Lam forewarn'd of all his baſe 


and reſolve to truſt him but on the Swords Point: 


Too viſible an Inſtance of his IT we've 
ſeen already, how, well he kept Conditions with 
's in juſtice long 
e Edict of Nants. 
a 2 thouſand other 


before in repeal; 
Dragooning, < 


Cruelties to reward our faithful Services, in the 
Civil War: Twas then we were called Royalifts, 


and kept his tottering Crown upon his Head, 
but Gratitude can find no room where Tyran- 
ny and Opreſſion reigns 3. ſo we muſt reſign 
our Cauſe to Heaven and fand or fall by War: 


Ro. 6 It is the only means y ou ve left, unleſs 


ou ll give up your Wives to * our Chil- 

; ym to Idolatry, and your own, Th to the 
— AR Ig 2 * is n with the 
be Hae the 
eaven 1s 


. 
ul Gi ry, 


where Zoo d Rad, ecuted Brethren have ta- 


ken Service, and he 8 gone to make the ſame Le- 
und allowhere, » 


viesin 


| Rava, 


rais d his Name, is battled by the Courage of a 


FT OGS ee 


a, 


————— how often — 


cn ty ation ul Relief, but had:we 


had no more ere ds our Lives 
had nnn Romiſs ry. vc) 


Ro. Howe're we were Jeceiv'd — tis 
certain nou that Generous Eſpo uſes. our 
Cauſe, and feſvlves on your . — Thoſe 
points of Hbnour are 9 by Preſident: 
our King is found too buſie in the 
the arian bor ry ga nor wan it 
_—_ ebels, --+ 
ake of 
Boris of the 


roi turn d upon 


and 
Of nt 


ie N 
kme, If - oh will follms-thein-blow clo; 


this is che Place to ſtorm hitvat#'this is the 
Breach to enter: Give us but Swords, and ſee 
ere 
ane, T0 9 
Ba Mn auen ä 

A. Be on your | nina Bret; all | 
thirgs Hd eur to giveitheblow, the fa- 
tal Caſt at Hbchfter Teads che way; his f 
Fiat, 125 1 — — 

2; ana next e aſſiſting thrownw the 
Seals; weighs where and inks the 
* 
now, gion, and gives par- 
ichlay Shackl 10 'Pfotefitmt Arms the 8 | 
- ihe eie ons 1 


l, Dutch 
poor ae Brethren the Hungarians, and ever 
was aũſpicious to the Se, till baſe Ingratitude 


with-drew her Hand Our Cauſe ferms next 
ö der 


4 . 
1 Err 


Toh n 57 4 
1 3 importu- 

; nately dts Tal, - we. andy . 
has made his efcape,: — 


Honor. 14 j# ©4144 
3 "EF. 
4 l 


ways y 1+ n one h has broke his 
. e deen es Mi- 


. Nee who 
| ance has dee d from -the Patt of Honovr : 
{RY He 


.- 
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